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"Lead, kindly llqlit" 
ur. Spealt, I'm lisleiiing for 
voice, 

hou within: 

vhole that I m;iy [low rejoice, 
my sin: 

peak the word of life to me, 
now, from sin may he set free 

our, speak, Tliy voice can 

the dead, 

ow to me: 

' heart, 'tis in Tliy Word I've 

unto Me," 

lat Cometh Thou \iilt not cast 

Word, I trust without doubt 

3ur, Speak, I licar Thy voice 



iscth me: 

jeace. Thy Spirit, now withlU, 
God, delivered from my sin 

our. Speak, Tliy still small 

doth bring 
leace and rest: 
soul. I cannot now but sing, 

blest: 
ny Soldier days on earth are 

r praise where partings arc no 
.— R.G.B, 



'I'll stand for Clsrist" 
vith Jesus day by day; 
lith Him along llii; way; 
stands— His ways are best; 
s will — our souls are blest 
- Ivan Halsty 

:; "BellB of SI. Mary" 

one like Jc.iu.-; ean cheer 
i to-day, 

nd His kindn(>tJs can ncer 
de away; 

in summer, in sunshine or 
in, 

r's afrection.s ;irf nlway.<i tie 
me. 



Tlie Natitfe Congress at Port Essinglon; by Arthur E. Cpogine.— see page 7 




William Bocftn. 
Founder 




Official Organ of^^Salvation Army ^'''''^''''q^^ 



IN CANAtM ^Vt.al ANO ALASKA 



TEttKITOnlAL HKAIIOUAIITGKS 
Sl7-Sia CdPltnn Si., Winnipeg, Man. 



VOL. IX. No. 35. Price 5c. 



Winnipeg, September 1, 1928 



CHAS. T. RICH, Lt.-Comn»issioner 



TWO DOLLARS STRAIGHT-INTO THE SEWER 

An Evil which casts its Fascinating Spell on All Classes of Society 




A FEW weeks ago we thought it our 
duty to call attention to the evil.s 
of the Drink Traffic within our midst 
— an evil which slothful but well- 
meaning citizens have allowed to be- 
come as a chain around the neck of 
the community. The Summer months 
ane another evil rampant throughout 
Canada, and one which is a close sec- 
ond to the Drink Evil in its .strangle- 
hold on the life of the country — com- 
mercial and social. We know there 
are laws which seek to hold in check 
the Kacing Element but we think it 
high time to call attention to futility 
of these laws, and the constant en- 
deavours whieh are being made to 
diminish its scope. 

Tighter and tighter is the hold 
which gambling is obtaining over all 
.sections of the community, from the 
youngest to the oldest, from the rich- 
e.st to the poorest. Vet the State 
.seems content to sit idly by, and to 
allow no action which will have the 
effect of reducing such facilities a.q 
now exist. The public press of the 
Oominion is tainted by it, in spite of 
so-called legal barriers. Bankruptcies 
are multiplied by it; embezzlements 
are rife because of it; and pri.sons are 
filled by it. 



Crime and Misery 

Public utilities are choked by it; our 
.■streets are hoarse because of it. More 
irime and misery are attributed to )j^ 
icambling than almost any other evil. ^ 
U is al! based upon the element of 
I hance, which is, of course, the lure 
liv which its victims are caught. 



"What's the harm of having 'two 
■illars straight' if I ean afford it?" 
:iy.s the sanguine young man, setting 
;t to make his first bet. One has 
ily to study the newBpaper.s, only 
•me of them are careful not to di.s- 
!ise too freely such Items as we 
"an, to realize that the fruits of 
■5 evil are disastrous to society a.q 
as to individuals. 



own land, and that there are those who 
encourage it for their own ends. It is 
unnecessary to say that the Race 
Courses here have been purged of 
much of the evils as.sociated with .sim- 
ilar places in other lands; we all know 
that something has been done in that 
direction. But one of these days the 
even such .safeguards have been 
cleared away, and that those who 
tli.rive on such undertakings now have 
their own full will and way, 

All Classes nf .Sjtciely 
Do not let it be supposed that the 
evil is only with the industrial clas.ses; 
the leisured and moneyed classes arc 



eijually "in it," if not more so. It has 
gained a hold on all classes of society. 
Young folks are so controlled by de- 
crees of fashion and pleasure that they 
very willingly attend all the big races. 
They know all the tricks of the busi- 
ness, every turn of the pari-mutuel. 
Thank God, The Salvation Army 



speaks out in no uncertain tone.s 
against the evil — whoever may be 
profiting by it — Government, clubs, as- 
.sociations, or individuals. We are 
pledged to fight against this as 
against every other wile of the Deyil; 
pledged to save the gambler as well 
as the drunkard and the outcast. 



Expectation, excitement 
de.speration, iiiid — ruin. 



Iambi ing among women is becom- 
; alarmingly frequent, and so it is 
!ill wonder that the children see lit- 

liarm in it. In the Old Country, 
ing the War, when married women 
IP receiving good wages and al- 
■ances, large numbers of wedding 
;;s were sold in the stores because 

original gold rings were pawned 
iiundreds to meet betting losses. 

Own Will and Way 

Yea," say you, "that was in the 
i Country." We put it on record 
.L the same gambling fever is rife 

ing the women and children of our 
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I' /Tcrc is a story for the l 

Open- Air next Sunday \ 

night. Perhaps another ( 

liert Wade icill hear and i 
i take hope. 









JHebitationss 




Sunday, Deuteronomy I: i, 5-18 "Go 
in and possess the land." The book of 
Deuteronomy contains Moses' farewell 
words to the Israelites whom he had 
brought to the very borders of the Prom- 
ised Land. Before leaving them he is 
atixious to stir up their zeal to fulfil God's 
will concerning them. 

For all His redeemed people, God wills 
the enjoyment of the Spiritual Canaan 
of a full salvation; yet how slow many 
are to "go in and possess" the good land 
set before them. 

Monday, Deuteronomy 3: 18-29. "The 
Lord your God He shall fight for ,vou." 
lake courage! hard-pressed soldier of 
Jesus, However powerful may be the 
enemy you have to face, God is with you 
and victory is sure! 

Jehovah is our strength. 
And He shall be our song; 
We shall o'ercome at length 

Although our foes be strong: 
In vain does Satan then oppose. 
For God is stronger than His foes. 

Tuesday, Deuteronomy 4; I-IO, "Keep 
thy soul diligently." Only by taking 
time and trouble to attend to its needs 
cari we hope to develop a strong, healthx' 
body. Similarly, the life and health o"f 
the soul pnnot be maintained without 
diligent thought and care on our part. 
The lazy Christian is always a spiritual 
weakling; and lack of effort to grow in 
grace leads as surely to spiritual death as 
does deliberate indulgence in wrong-doing. 

Wednesday, Deuteronomy 4: 11-20 

A people of inheritance." To whoni 
can these words better apply than to 
present-day Salvationists? The hearts of 
people everywhere are open to us as to the 
messengers of God. Governments claim 
our assistance in their prisons and police 
courts, as representing the best hope of 
reclamation for the drunkard, the thief 
and the down-trodden. May God help 
us each to make the best use of our share 
in this glorious inheritance! 

Thursday, Deuteronomy 5: I-IO. "And 
Moses . . . hear O Israel." Forty 
years before Moses had pleaded that he 
was not eloquent" but "slow of speech." 
But God had fitted His servant, and today 
we read the wonderful message he gave 
the Israelites. So we may take cotifort as 
we realize our own weakness. If we will 
but follow God's leadings, and obey His 
spirit. He will fit us for the work He 
desires us to do. 

Friday. Deuteronomy 5: 11-22. "And 
he added no more." In the ten com- 
mandments uttered on Sinai we have 
briefly summarised our whole duty to 
God and man. Not until Jesus came 
however, was their deep inner meaning 
clearly understood. Both in His teaching, 
and by His example, He revealed that to 
love God with all our hearts and our 
neighbours as ourselves, is to fulfil the 
whole law. 

Saturday, Deuteronomy 6: 1-12. "These 
words . . . shall be in thine heart 
and thou Shalt . . . talk of them," 
Out of the abundance of the heart the 
mouth speaketh." If we really know God 
we shall love to study His Word and desire 
to talk about it to others, "A simple- 
"earted believer, depending on the aid 
of the Holy .Spirit, will find things in the 
Bible which the wisest missed or have 
mistaken." fF. B. MeyerJ. 



"MY CHAINS FELL OFF" 

A TESTIMONY TO THE POWER OF GOD TO SET THE 
DRINK-SLAVE FREE 

By Brother Bert Wade, Men's Social Corps, Winnipeg 

A FLOOD of remorse comes over me as ^oops three years and the discipline 

I take up mv pen to write the storv helped me quite a bit. but failed to keep 

of how I got right with God. Not, of jne, on occasion, from kcUiiir into prison 

course with regard to my conversion, for the old habit overcame me and I was 

but as I think of the hours and days of taken up before the oilx-er in command 

my life which have been wasted— hours f""" "^7 misdeeds. While overseas, 

never to return again curiously enouffh, I entered a Salvation 

To one inexperienced in writing on Army Meeting nnd there being no one to 

things directly spiritual it is not easy to P'^y 'he piano, I sat down at the inslru- 

concentrate one's mind on such matters '"en' a"d helped out with the service I 

but my heart overflows in praise to God enjoyed the experience, being very fond 

as I see the children at their play, one of m"sic. but was not saved, 
making a toy aeroplane and the other An Impressive Incident 

ninning his little automobile along the On my discharge I was sent home on a 

lloor. Ours is now a happy home, since hospital boat, every case on board having 

T^^J T*^*^' t ,. ..T, • „ J ., J been of this nature, and w-e were convoyed 

J delight to hear the Praise Gods and by destroyers. Just before we landed the 

cheery Hallelujahs of the men and chaplain invited all the men who possibly 

women of 1 he Army and love to be with could, to attend a brief service and re- 

^ne conaaAes in the Open-Air Meeting quested that thev unitedly sing, "Praise 

at the old familiar stand on Mam Street. 5od from Whom all blessings flow." 

It is here that I get a real thrill, for to me xhis incident made a great impression on 

this spot is hallowed ground and was it my mind and stayed with me for a long 

not the place where I lirst spoke for Jesus time 
and where I was attracted to Him, But 
I am writing ahead of my story. 

An Old-fashioned Conversion 

It is quite a few years ago when I 
surrendered myself to God and was de- 
livered from a life of bondage. Mine was 
an old fashioned conversion for I was 
mani' weeks under deep conviction of sin. 
Drink was my weakness and 
as its victim I was firmly 
held in its tentacles. Which- 
ever way I turned. I found 
no relief and the more I tried 
to escape from its devilish 
daws, the less resistance 1 
seemed to have to give it. 



\ The Centenar;, 
I paign is now i 
I Are you engoq. 
liahing "The 
Frienu 



"U Cflm- i 

firogresi, j 

in pub- j 

'tner'ft 1 



ma mm • i-^ eher 



time. 

Once again ] threw my!;elf into church 
activities, but failed as . before. I lost 
more positions, including one 111 the civil 



A Remarkabk- Si'. 

A remarkable stop/ 
down through the cc'; 
ccrns our Bible — the 1; 
of God. Count K:v- . 
nobleman had seizc-l 
Stephen Pilaric. a Prn; 
lived in Hungary i:; • 
century. A great lire v 
courtyard in which '; 
burnt, but his Bible w:i . . 
honor; it was put upon ;; 
round before the fire, tn ; 
ment of the onlookers. 

The leaves were lorKi 1: 
and a pufi of wind hlcv 
in the direction in whiiii 
one being driven right at;; 
He read it and turned p;ili- 
page contained a part nf 
chapter of Isaiah. Tlu- v 
by the flames was as folic] 
witheretli, the flower i;i(;i.-i 
of our God shall stand Ur. 



ill Hibtary 

lieen handed 

■^ which cnn 

r-jrtiblc Wora 

■■■. an infidd 

■■ lihran of 

-i Pastor who 

■ seventeenth 

, Jndled n (he 

books uerc 

■■'■iiexaptional 

I'll and tumcri 

■I' i;reat amuse 

■'» by the heal 
■^ime of them 
ihc' count sat 
insl his breast 
fiirihescorchtii 
I hat wondfrlul 
ir<e untouched 
■■^: "The grass 
1 Iml the vo"d 

rVL-r." 




TOO CHEAP? 



Did I respond to my feelings I would at 
once lay down my pen and the story would 
not be told. But I regard the telling of 
it as a distinct duty, nay more, as a com- 
mand from God, for in doing so some 
poor soul may be helped to a new life in 
Christ. 

Twenty years ago I came to Winnipeg 
on the advice of a brother who suggested 
that a new land to live in, away from my 
drinking friends would cause me to get a 
better vision of life. He loaned me the 
ocean and train fare, which I may say I 
did not repay until I gave my heart to 
God when { wrote to him telling the good 
news and quickly got out of his debt. 

Tilings Went well for a time after my 
arrival and I even joined a church and 
threw myself wholeheartedly into its 
activities, including various clubs and 
societies. The time came then when I 
thought I should send for my wife and 
children to be with me and the future 
became much brighter. 

The Habit Conquered 

Alas, however, the drinking habit 
conquered me again and I lost one good 
job after another. For weeks I would be 
away from my family and then, sobering 
up, was forgiven and received into the 
circle again. But it was all to no good 
purpose. 

Then the Great War broke out and I 
enlisted with the CE.F. I was with the 



Taken up before the 
Officer in command. 



service, and gradually was beginning to 
draw the conclusion that the end was not 
far away. 

When all seemed at its darkest, I 
happened to stroll one evening, by the 
Social Corps Open-Air Meeting and was 
immediately arrested by the earnestness 
of one of the speakers. I hungered to 
know more of the religion held out and 
attended the indoor Meeting at the Logan 
Avenue Hostel. There it was that 
"My chains fell off, 
My sout was free: 
I rose — wenl forth 
And followed Thee." 

I dill not get on my feet all at once and 
the enemy tempted me sorely to turn 
again to the drink; but I was fortunate in 
having several good Salvationist friends 
who helped me along. ] shall never 
forget the kindness and wise counselor- 
ship of Major Larson, Lieutenants Jones 
and Hogarth and also Brother Douglas, 
all of whom proved loyal comrades. 

And Still Going On 

This is the end of my slury, and ycl 
not the end; for ] am still going on in the 
new life and having added the Army 
uniform to my wardrobe, I am permitted 
often to give my testimony in the jail 
Meetings, Hostel and Open-Air. hoping 
perhaps some drink-slave may be in- 
(luenced thereby. 



A noted preacher of iIh- ^'•a^1^.\ tdls 
of an incident which has 11 s le';?on foru= 
all, thus: A collier caim- 10 meat the 
close of one of my servici s. and sad I 
would give anything I" bclu've thit Otid 
would forgive my sins, but I cannot bc!n,■^c 
that He will forgive t!u-ni if I jyst turn to 
Him. It is too cheap." I said to him 
"My friend, have you ln'i'n working to- 
day?" "Yes. 1 was down in the p,t ai 
usual." "How did you ^y\ np nut of ih' 
pit?" I inquired. "The wa\ I usujIIj do 
I got into the cage, and vv:(-; pulled to the 
top." "How much did you pay to kci 
out of the pit?" ■•I*:iy"' Of coursi. 1 
didn't pay aiiythint;." "Wi-re >ou no' 
afraid to trust yourself in that age' 
Was it not too cheap?" "Oh, 110 ' he 
said, "it was cheap for me. bat it cnstthe 
company a lot of nifnie*- to sink that 
shaft." 

Without my saying :i word, the tnith 
of the admission broke uiton him, ami he 
saw if he could have s;ilvaliiin without 
money and without price, it had cost the 
infinite God a great jirice to sink that 
shaft and rescue lost men. 



A certain young woman 
in a laundry was kninvii 
handful." She got conveih 
Meeting, and the change 1 
life was remarkable. 

By her side at the ironii': 
laundry worked a poor iii' 
found the work almost lo^ 
The hew convert, who. txi 
would help no one, now Ivi " 
to give part of her dinner i' 
to helping the invalid wii;; 

So impressed was the ;•■■ 
her workmate's unwoiitei! 
she herself commencerl : 
Army Meetings, and sli!-; 
got converted. The "r- 
eventually became a .Mi' 
What an example of 1: 
influence of "Hving the i 
office Or home. 



It may be noted that the habit of 
gambling is of all others the most harden- 
ing, for men could practise it even at the 
foot of the cross while besprinkled with 
the blood of the Cnicined. No Christian 
will endure tlie rattle of the dice when he 
thinks of this. 



HAVE YOU THOUGHT— 

Where the Members of Your Family Will Spend Eternity? 

DO YOU CARE— 

Enough to Chaileng^e Their IVIode of Living? 



A Campaign 
"It's Better 011 

There is a good stor 
little boy who won a pr: 
When someone was 
him the little chap .^i'^ 

"That ain't my best 

"Well, why didn't > 
best drawing?" asked !.. 

"Oh." replied he. "im 
ain't drawed yet." 

That lad believed i:' 
tomorrow than he hat. 
He was in the way of li^ 
artist. Let us all aim 
thing. 



wha ftorkcd 
a.^ "a rough 
■tl in an Ann\ 
niufiht in her 

; tables in the 

■•ilid prl who 

ir.uch for her 

;!■ convcrs-on 

i and offered 

, ■• everyday 

her wort. 

,!ici Eirl wlh 

^ ;!ulncss diat 

.pilend The 

afterwanis 

i handful" 

■ir>' Officer, 

:ar-reachinj 

m fartori'. 



ory 



i about a 
drawing, 
.ilulatine 



iDW your 
■lid. 
; drawing 

•11; better 
le today. 
■lie 3 nal 
■;at belli^ 




Salvation Snapshot: 

By "Phoenix" 

1 — Understand and use the e 

you have. 
2 — "e on the alerl to snap opjx 
3 — Keep your spiritual lens cl 
A — Get the right focus, it mak 

diHerence. 
5 — On dull, cloudy days, use tl 

Itns of trust. 
6— Don't be "Wobbly" and t 

steadiness is essential to 1 
7 — Turn to the sun, step 01 

shadows of past mistaki 
8 — Remember, "close-ups' tell £ 

others. 
9 — Don't remain negative in ( 
10 — Be sure you develop along 

lines. 
II — Enlarge upon God's goodi 

not your own. 
12 — Secure a record of beauty 

album of memories. 



tG:f)e Centenarp Call Cai 

"Is it well with your soul ti 

h Testimofiy from M 

In a recent and interesting letl 
Commissioner. Captain Sulliv 
will be remembered by our Can; 
comrades, speaks of his esjier 
Krugersdorp, South Africa, as f 

"Mrs. Sulli\'an and myself ar 
Iwdy and soul and we are enjt 
work fur God and The Army. 

"Since taking romniaiid of II 
our efforts have been hk'ssetl wil 
ful soul-saving results and our 
have taken their stand as Salv 
There are immense opporlun 
Junior and Si-nior advancement: 
have been instrumental, by the 
tJod, in leading whole families t 
We have not been in charge q 
inouLlis yet. but this appointmi 
has been our most succes-sful sou! 
and soul-keeping time. 

"In our last Ojien-Air Meetinj 
under the influence of drink, i 
from his house and knelt at tl 
head, many tears evidencing hi 
for sin. In a very short while. 
j>crfectly sober and saved man u 
along with us to a Cottage Meeti 
two young women, both sisters, 
Christ. 

"While going home one 
irvcning, I was attracted to a rr 
I he most vile language I have he 
my military daj-s. He too, hap 
lie an ex-service man and my !i 
inuched for his soul. I directly 
liini for God. At the close of 01 
Saturday night Open-Airs, he 
lisiis weeping over sin and is m 
nd happy. The next night his 
;it[e boy got saved and they wi 
» come Soldiers. 

"We feel confident that whil 
inible and absolutely given u] 
:i(l the dear Army, we shall rear 
Ills and gain the Master's ; 
— John Sullivan. 

"(te Ccntenarp Call Cai 

! las the Comforter come tt 



">'<)u are impatient; sit down 

■li Job. 

1 iiu are just a little stronghc 

■ ' see Moses, 

^■|>u are getting \ve;ik-knccd 

■:1 look at Klijah. 

1 here is no song in your hea 

I'avid. 

\ou are a policy man; read Dc 

' "u are getting sordid; %\->av 

a Isaiali. 

^ I'U feel chilly; get the bclovo 

• "I liis arms around you. 

"1 our faith is below jjar; read 1 

'■/)U are getting lazy; watcl 

'■>iu are losing sight of ih 

■lib up the stairs of the Re"cl; 

a g[impso of the promised '• 




I The Centenari, 
I paign is now ! 
j Are gou engar, 

ilishing "The 
Friend 

SHALL STAND 

A Remarkable i'l'. 
A remarkable stor\- 

down tlirouRh Ihe ar: 

corns our Bible — the i.; 

of God. Count Kaii 

nobleman had seizcrl 

Stephen Pilaric, a Pro[! 

hved in Hungary in 

century. A great Tiro \ 

courtyard in which 
. burnt, but his Bible w;i 
; honor; it was put upon 

round before the lire, ti 
; ment of the onlookers. 

The leaves were loo-;,i-,,(i by the heat 
', and a puft of wind bliv, «ime of them 
; in the direction in whiili die count sat, 

one being driven riRht a.i;iiiiisl his breast! 
, He read it and turned pale, fur thescorched 
■ page contained a part of tli^ii wonderful 

chapter of Isaiah. The mt* untouched 
. by the flames was as folln^s: "The grass 
j withereth, the P.owcr fadi-ili, Ijul the vord 

of our God shall stand fcir ever." 




TOO CHEAP? 



A noted preacher of ihe Gospel tells 
of an incident which has its lesson for us 
all. thus; A collier came lo meat the 
close of one of my servin s. and :aid. "I 
would give- anything to ixlieve that God 
would forgive my sins, but 1 cannot believe 
that He will forgive them if I just turn to 
Him. It is too cheap." 1 siid to him. 
"My friend, have you lieen workine to- 
day?" "Yes. I was down in the pit as 
usual." "Ho^v did you get np ntit of the 
pit?" I inquired. "The way I usually du. 
I KOt into the cage, and was pulled to the 
top." "How much did yuu pay to get 
out of the pit?" "I'ayr' Of course I 
didn't pay anythinr.." "U\rc you not 
afraid to trust ;-ourself in that cage? 
Was it not too cheap?" "Oh. no," he 
said, "it was cheap for me, hul it cost the 
company a lot of momv lo sink thai 
shaft." 

Without my saying a word, the tmth 
of the admission broke uivjn him, and he 
sav if he cou'.d have sjilvalion without 
nv'iiey and without price, it had cost the 
in unite God a great price to sink that 
shaft and rescue lost men. 



ROyGH HANDFUL 



3 .\ certain young woman 
t in a laundry was known 

handful." She got conwrin 
[ Meeting, and the change wi 
; life was remarkable. 
^ Jiy her side at the ironini; 
^ laundry worked a poor iiiv: 
? found the work almost uj.i i 
' The new convert, who, bel"! 
' would help no one, now tn: lii 
to give part of her dinner ii 
to helping the invalid wit!; 
So impressed was the r.v. 
her workmate's unwonted i 
she herself commenced ; ■ 
1 Army Meetings, and slinr 
1 got converted. The "re 
1 eventually became a Mis- 
5 What an example of l(. 
r influence of "living the t. 
- ofTtce or home. 



who worV.ed 
iis "a rough 
1 in an Army 
ought in her 

tables in the 
ilid girl who 
iiucli for her, 
f converaon. 
,1 and offered 
. ;r everyday 
hL-r work. 
^liri girl with 
nidness that 
.itlend The 

■ afterwards 
1 handful" 
iry Ofliccr. 
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A Campaign 

"It's Better on 

There is a good stoi • 
little boy who won a pri 
When st)meoue was 
him the little chap sairl 

"That ain't my best 

"Weil, why didn't y 
best drawing?" asked li. 

"Oh," replied he, "nn 
ain't drawed yet," 

That lad believed i:^ 
tomorrow than he h.'ni 
He was In the way of h 
artist. Let us all aim ; 
thing. 
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THE WAK CRY 




By "Phoenix" 

I — Understand and use the equipment 

you have. 
2 — rie on the alert In snap opportunities. 
3 — Keep your spiritual lens clear. 
4 — Get the right focus, it makes all the 

difference. 
5 — On dull, cloudy days, use the special 

lens of trust, 
e — Don't be "Wobbly" and trembling; 

steadiness is essential to success. 
7 — Turn to the sun, step out of the 

shadows of past mistakes. 
8 — Remember, 'close-ups' tell a story to 

others. 
9 — Don't remain negative in character. 
10 — Be sure you develop along the right 

lines. 
11 — Enlarge upon God's goodness, but 

not your own. 
12 — Secure a record of beauty for your 

album of memories. 



^\)t Centenacp Call Campaign 

"Is it well with your soul to-day?" 



f "ILet pour lijjfit go stiinc before men, tfiat iJjep map See pour ! 
i Sjoob iBorfes, anU jjlotit? pout] Jfatf)cr tnljitb ii in Ijeaben" | 

*TEMSs"oFTiirwM^ 



A Testimony from Africa 

In a recent and interesting letter to the 
Commissioner. Captam Sullivan who 
will be remembered b\ our C imri i \\ mt 
comrades, speaks of his i\in.riiiiLCS m 
Krugersdorp, South Afnci is fnllun-^ 

"Mrs. Sullivan and mvsilf ire will in 
Ijody and soul and wc an cnjuin^ i ur 
work for God and TliL Arm\ 

"Since taking comni iml of tin Corps 
our efforts have been hlc-sid wilh bi 1 1 
ful soul-saving results md our C<n\irls 
have taken their stand as Sih iiioiii-.t-. 
There are immense opiKJlunitiis fi i 
Junior and Senior ad\ indmmt-. ind wt 
have been instrument il h\ tin. ^r u. of 
God, in leading wholi familiis to ( hnsi 
We have not been in diirK c|uiti iwo 
moiilliB yet, but this app-iintinLiii tnih 
has been our most successful soul-winning 
and soul-keeping time. 

"In our last Oiien-Air Meeting, a man 
under the influence of drink, came out 
from his house and knelt at the drum- 
head, many tears evidencing his sorrow 
for sin. In a very short while, he was a 
perfectly sober and saved man and came 
along with us to a Cottage Meeting where 
two young women, both sisters, accepted 
Christ. 

"While going home one Saturday 
evening, I was attracted to a man using 
I lie most vile language 1 have heard since 
my military days. He too, happened to 
lie an eK-service man and my heart was 
louched for his soul. I directly claimed 
liiin for God. At the close of one of our 
.Saturday night Open-Airs, he came to 
.li-.sus weeping over sin and is now saved 
itid happy. The next night his wife and 
ittle boy got saved and they will shortly 
ij-'come Soldiers, 

"We feel confident that while we are 
■imble and absolutely given up to God 
:id the dear Army, we shall reap precious 

uls and gain the Master's approval. 
—John Sullivan, Captain. 



Notes of an Address by Adjutant M. Junker, Winnipeg Citadel 

"Take heed how ye hear" Luke 8;18 
'T'lIERE arc all kinds of hearers in this foolish stories, but they have no atten- 
■•■ world' some who Uslen intently and tion for the things of God. If any at 
profit therein dtlicrs w ho h ;leii carelessly, all, it is but a passing notice. "To Christ 
mil prolit [Killnii) lust so are there and His Salvation the majority of the 
chriirent kinds of people of these days are criminally in- 
he irt rs of the Word different. 

of God, Some hear They are like the blacksmith's dog of 

IS tliongh the mes- the forge in my village home. He had 

sue were a re- lain before the anvil and by the fire so 

bou idiiig ball - long that he had become utterly indif- 

tnl itig them for a ferent to the noise of the hammer and the 

momenl. and noth- sparks of the hot metal. 

int, morit. Others xiicrc arc Praclica! Hearers. I have 

1-, 1 h ou K ji tiiey beard of a preacher who was one day 

(crc liBtemng to a preaching about the "weights that hin- 

piino with a med- dered," and on the following day was 

lev 111 b r o iv e n visiting among his parishioners, and asked 

ttiiigs -no nar- ^]^^^ whether they had enjoyed his 

mony, no clear sermon. One woman who kept the village 

souni ju.sl a store, thus questioned, and catechised 

jiirnnie oi noise gg i^ t],^ i,^^s of the minister's sermon, 

A / .i"° '"'=^"'"f • replied, "Sir, I do not remember the heads 

jsri-t M I >i, tliere are oin- ^f y(J^f sermon, my memory is so bad, 

Adjt. M. Junker erswho seem utter- ^ut I do know I have destroyed all my 

ly (lead to any inijiressions that the truth false weights." Would that we might 

might be calculated to make upon them, have more hearers of that kind— putting 

There arc Forgclful hearers. They re- into practise the things we preach, (Query 




Likeness to God 

By Pro-Lieut. Derrick Hillary 
A man, God's masterpiece is he. 

Of all His wondrous works the best; 
In man God's likeness there should be, 

God made him so. unlike the rest 
Of His creation free. 
The animal, tho' made by Him, 

No breath of God was in him placed . 
No spirit had he born within 

No soul immortal there encased 
By feather or by limb. 

And yet, alas; it seems to me. 
How often do we find it so! 

That in the man, one cannot see 
God's likeness poitrayed here below 

Blighted by sin is he. 

Tho' mortals weak we are 'tis true, 
Spoileid and ruined by the Fall 

There's power in Christ to make us new 
Yes, He once more can mould us all 

In spirit like Him tofj. 



^fje Centenarip Call Campaign 

"Do you walk in the light?" 

The Potter and the Clay 

God's treatment of His children may 
be compared to the way in which a skilled 
potter uses the clay in the making of some 
of the ruder productions of his craft. 
Before the material is fit for the shaping 
of the vessel it is needful that il should 
be subjected to the process of being beaten, 
until all the air bubbles are driven out of 
it. So heavy are the blows from the 
worker's fist that he might almost be 
thought to be angry with the clay, but 
he knows how even one of the little 
bubbles would mar all his work, and so 
he continues the beating process in order 
that "afterwards" be may fashion it 
into a vessel that shall be a credit to him, 
and not a disgrace. 



"M^t anb let Mt 3(n" 

[fice Article, *'Hcurcra of the Word," on (his paKc) 

[n the silent midnight watches. Death comes down with reckless foolslcps, 

List^thy bosoin door! ^ To the halt arid hid; 

How it krwekelh, knocketh, Think yoii death wilt tarry kriocking 

Knocketh encrmorc. When Ihe door is 'iml? 

Say not 'lis thy pulse is beating, Jesus waitelh, wailelh, waitelh: 

*T:s thy heart of sin. But the door is fast; 

'Tis thy Saviour knocks, and crieth, Grieucd, away Iky Saviour goelh, 

"Rise and let Mc in." Death breaks in at last. 



'Ije Centenarp Call Campaign 

las the Comforter come to stay?" 



Vou are impatient; sit down and talk 
'h Job. 

Vou are just a little strongheaded; go 
'! see Moses. 

Vou are getting weak-kneed; take a 
'd look at Elijah. 

I here is no song in your heart; listen 
1 'avid. 

Miu are a policy man; read Daniel. 
'mu are getting sordid; spend a while 
' Il Isaiah. 
Vou feel chilly; get the beloved disciple 

lit his arms around you. 
■> our faith is below par; read Paul. 
Vou are getting lazy; watch James. 
Vou are losing sight of the future; 
nb up the stairs of the Re'xlation and 

a glimpse of the promised land. 



member everything having an effect upon 
their material life. They know almost 
every word, say. in the lease of the build- 
ing they occui^y; or they know by heart 
all the clauses of a will concerning them, 
but they forget all that God says to them. 
Let them hear a funny story, and they 
will remember it to the end of their days, 
but tlie word of eternal truth, ah — that is 
another matter. 

7"Acre are Inattentive hearers. There is 
an old tale told t>f Demosthenes, the great 
Greek orator, who was once addressing a 
crowd of Athenians on a subject of nation- 
al imixirtance, wlicn the attention of tlie 
people fjegan to wane. Immediately he 
stayed in his oratory, and began to tell 
them a rather silly fable, but broke ofT 
before finishing the story. The crowd 
cried on him to finish the yarn, but he 
said, "S'e would not listen when I sixike 
to you of things of importance, why then 
should ye be concerned about such a light 
matter as that of my story?" 

Criiiiinall> IndilTvreiit 

So is il in these days; many have an 
ear for trifling things, for vanity, for 



„4,» 

Do we preach in such a manner as to 
bring about such acts?) 

But outstanding in my mind as I set 
these thoughts down is the word of the 
Psalmist, "Today, if ye hear my voice, 
harden not your heart," 

The world is full of People of the 
Hardened Heart who will not hear. Read 
your Bible story almost where you will, 
and you will come across tales of men and 
women who will never reach the Promised 
Land because of their hardened heart. 
What about Ananias and Sapphira? 
There is scarcely a child who docs not 
know what befell them because of a 
hardened heart. 

A Hardened Heart 

An old man in a Salvation Meeting 
leaned over the back of the seat and said 
to the lad in front of him. '*My boy, wh}^ 
do you not seek Christ?" The lad turned 
to him and said, "Sir, you ask me to go, 
but why do you not do so for yourself?" 
"Ah, my son," said the old man. "I 
cannot seek Him, my heart is too liard. 
I have rejected Him for so long that I 
cannot feel like seeking Him now." 

In a meeting in the Citadel in Calgary 



I once spoke to a man and asked him to 
come to the front and kneel at the Peni- 
tent-Form. He replied, "Captain, I 
cannot kneel, my legs are held fast by 
rheumatism; also, I cannot knee! for my 
spirit is held fast by sin," 

In a few weeks the harvesters will be 
out and about over the fields of these 
western lands, and then the farmers 
will hasten to get out their plows and get 
the land ready for another harvest. One 
night they will put their plowing outfits 
into the barn, and rise in the morning to 
continue the work, only to find that the 
winter has set in. the ground is frozen 
hard, and they can plow no more. "Today, 
if ye will hear." 

There are those who arc always />ulting 
off^Hilwoys procrastinating. I'elix the 
Governor said, "Go thy way for this 
time," Agrippa said, "Almost." B\il they 
put ofT, and ofT, and at last il was too lale 
— their hearts were hardened, and they 
could not. 



Wlft Centenarp Call Campaign 

"Ls your heart in the fight?" 



What would his neighbours say about a 
fanner who put ofT seeding until July and 
then expected a full crop in August. Vet. 
Ihe lolly of some men and women in 
resjKct to Sah'ation is even worse foolish- 
ness than that. 

Your heart is not open and so yon cannot 
hear. "I stand at (he d«)r and knock." 
has been the cry of the Christ all down the 
years. They would not have Him in the 
inn; they thrust Him out of the syna- 
gogues; they sent Him uitboiii the city 
bearing His Cross; there was not an oi>nn 
door anywhere — scarcch'. And at last 
they left Ilhn out in the o|Kn to die -to 
die of a broken heart because they would 
not hear Him. My bnrther. my sister, 
are you among those who will not hear, 
who will not listen, who turn their backs 
upon Him and despitefully use Him? 
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TSE WAR CRY 



imm mmmmkm for jesus 

A Brave Local Officer of Jamaica 
TN all parts of The Army world there 
^ are brave Lxjcal Oflicers without whose 
willinf; and wholehearted service it would 
be difiicult to keep llying the dear Army 
Flag. We have many such in this 
Dominion, and there arc none wlio 
render more ready service than those 
who bear the honourable title of Envoy, 

It ia interestinE to know of the activities 
of comrades of this rank in other Ter- 
ritories, and we have just been privileged 
to hear of Envoy Rose, of Spaldings, in 
the Island of Jamaica. 

This Comrade is living on the range 
of mountains known as the Manchester 
group and has resided there for over 
thirty years, leading the good work we 
have in progress there. The Envoy, 
who is hifihly esteemed, is in everything 
that tends to help and bless the people. 

Recently, following a gambling affray, 
a man was pursued to a very lonely part 
of the town and there killed by several 
men. In order to hide their guilt, they 
threw the body into a tank. In Man- 
chester these tanks are connected with 
the road, and are the principal means 
by which the people can obtain water. 
The owner of the tank discovered the 
body floating in the water. It had 
evidently been there for some days. 

Nobody could be found who would 
undertake the extremely unpleasant and 
trying task of getting the body out of 
the tank. The Envoy at once volunteered 
to help the Police, and. after a good deal 
of trouble, the work was done. At the 
post mortem examination the Envoy was 
likewise in service. 

Visited Minister'.^ Flock 

The same week one of the Ministers 
was too ill to visit his flock. The Envoy 
promised to visit them, so with the 
Minister's blessing, he set off on his way, 
and was instrumental in getting ten 
people converted as well as leading five 
others into the possession of Salvation. 

When the Minister heard of it he was 
greatly elated, and could not find words 
to express his thanks to our Comrade 
for the service he had rendered. 

The Envoy and his wife are good 
workers, and have not only held the 
Meetings in the district where they have 
lived, but have walked miles carrying 
the drum and a pole with an oil lamp at 
the top of it in order to hold Meetings 
in wayside and out-of-the-way places. 

So we see our Comrades there, far away 
in the mountains, far from the Salvation 
Army centres, with no opportunity of 
coming to a "Great Salvation Crusade" 
or a "Day Before God". Yet they go 
on year after year, serving God, loving 
The Army and the General, and telling 
to all the story of Salvation through 
Christ, 

The RocNs Preach 

One of the shortest but most powerful 
sermons of all time is preached bv white- 
washed rocks which extend nearly five 
hundred feet across a hillside near Ark- 
an.sas City. Kan. The brief line of 
bcripture reads, "Christ died for the un- 
godly." It is written in letters of rock 
sixteen feet high and whitened, so that 
the message can be read for miles. It took 
l-Tcd T. Horton seven months to build 
the sermon, working after office hours. 
He has rebuilt the letters three times in 
thirty years. Mr. Horton is a train 
dispatcher for the Santa Fe railroad. 
JTuni his iiillside pulpit he preaches to 
hundred.? of thousands. 



ON THE SALVATION TRAIL 

The Charioteers Cover Much Ground and Bring 
Blessing to Large Crowds in Rural Alberta 

AN enjoyable time was spent at cd to find Salvationists there, as the 
Donalda by the Alberta Char- Meeting had not been announced, 
ioteers. After visiting the homes with With the Rev. Goddard we arrived 
the "War Crvs," an afternoon Meeting back in Stcttler m time for supper, 
was held on the main street, where the and Mrs. Coddard .s hospitality was 
children sang heartily and the audi- sampled with rehsh. 
ence listened intently to the message The Meetings of the day had been 
of Salvation. put into the hand.s of the Charioteers 
Saturday evening saw the Chariot by Rev. Godilard and a similar oppor- 
pulling into Stettler. In spite of a tunity was given at night in Stettler. 
wind storm which threatened for a Many expres.sed pleasure at the sing- 
while, a good Open-Air was held there ing and playing of the Chiirioteers 
and the people joined heartily in the during the day and the Rev. Goddard 
singing. Two lads who had, during paid tribute to the work of The Army, 
the Meeting, sang exceptionally well, At Botha, on the Monday night, a 




This is a Good Motto for the 

Centenary Call ^Campaign. 

Are You Puttlnjj it Into 

Practice? 
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came fortvard and gave their hearts 
to God. 

For the Sunday Meeting.s, the Char- 
ioteers co-operated with the Rev. God- 
dard, the Union Church Minister. In 
the morning a service was held at 
Botha, where Mr. Scott, a student 
studying for the ministry, made us 
feel right at home. A good crowd li.s- 
tened to the message of Salvation in 
music, song and testimony and imme- 
diately after the service, a hurried run 
of nine miles was made back to Stet- 
tler. A light lunch of tea and sand- 
wiches, and we climbed into our ho.st's 
car for a Meeting at Erskine, 
Agreeably Surprised 

The people of Erskine were very 
appreciative of the visit of the Char- 
ioteers and enjoyed the iMeeting to the 
full. At 3 o'clock we commenced our 
third Meeting for the day at Liberal. 
Many came from far and near to this 
gathering and were agreeably .surpris- 



banquet was given in honor of the 
town band hy the ladie.s of Uie com- 
munity. A.s the whole town wa^^ out 
for thi.-; special event, we wondered 
what \VG could do in the way of a 
Meeting. Mrs. Steele and Rev. Scott, 
however, invited the Charioteers to 
the supper and to take part in the 
programme of music following. 
Among the items put on, none waa 
better appreciated than the duet hy 
Captain Bainsey and Lieut. Allan, 
"Sun of my .soul," to the tune of "Lar- 
board Watch," and we left Botha with 
"Come again" ringing in our ears. 

Appreciation Expressed 

The folk.s at Gad.sby were, to a 
great extent, out of town for the night 
to some neighboring attraction. A 
good open air was held, however, with 
the few gathered around and thp chil- 
dren were well to the front with their 
singing. A number of retunvpd men 



Record EtTort is i ■ 

Ca|v' 

Since the first A : 
the maintainance ; 
held when Brigad. 
of our present Oil 
of the Corps, tlu- 
public have taken i 
.spirit. 

This year, i-. 
brought its rew;ii 
total, .?9r),'j.39, heini 
dollars above any ; 

Stair-Captain Udi. 
Headquarter.s, engii; 
ings with the ca[p 
Commandant Fuh- 
Social Offieer, ami .. 
the latter coming in 
holiday camp to hcli 
by them were sueiw- 
the local press ccnn 
with advance noticis 
Mayor Pendray rcrci-. 

An "invasion" of 'i 
cnuver "Grace" Hii.-^p;t:il, including 
Commandant Dunklcy und Adjutant 
Li.ster helped considi-nilily witii the 
tagging, while S:iU litioni.'its of all 
ranks, not forgetting t'ne Life-Saving 
Guards and Sunbeam i;. fell into lins, 
with other kind frieinl^. The tag, a 
.!iv,-eGt baby fact; iMiliil'il "Gii'e me a 
chance" readily .'iold it.'iplf. "Some- 
thinfr for our money" i)ne man re 
marked, and "The ihirlitig, I must 
have one," we heard from a lady. 

There were many tiieci bodies at 
the close of the (la>\ l>ut all were 
anxious to hear the result of tlie grand 
reckoning, and .scan Ihe li.st for the 
amounts from the [iidiviclual box^s 
Adjutant Lister topped it for the As- 
ters, and Sergeant Ciiissman of tht 
Social StalT, Victoria's champion col- 
lector, headed it for the brothers - 
A.E.T. 

also exi)re:;pcil their .ippreciition for 
The Army's work <ivei.spaB. 

Although the weatlur was cool, a 
few stood around to hear the Char 
ioteers at Halkirk. The message went 
with a vim and the people made to 
feel their need of a .Saviour. 



Monuments of Salvation and Mercy in Canada West 



No. 3— Grace Hospital, Edmonton, Alberta 
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Honesty 

A Cutting from 'Tit-Bits" tells of a man 
who walked into a barber shoj) at St, 
Albans. England, reccntiv and left the 
price of a shave. Kleveri vears ago, he 
said, he had had a shave at the shop but 
had not paid for it at the time. He had 
been away ever since, and had made the 
payment of this small debt the first 
matter of business on his return. We 
have just beard, too, of one who twelve 
year.i after getting a soda in a distant 
city made a pilgrimage to pay the debt, 

A miser grows rich by seeming poor; 
an extravagant man grows poor by seem- 
ing rich. 

t ^ # 

We mu,st leave our burdens at the 
Master's feet; not only tell Him our needs, 
troubles and difTicultie.i, but let the 
burdens fall. 
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Among the Institutions in the Canada West Territory 
which houses a magnificent work of love and mercy is 
the Edmonton "Grace" Hospital. This building, like its 
sisters in other important centres, is the outcome of a 
great need, and the activitie.s carried on by a loynl and 
elficient stall of OITiters and nurses have an influence 
extending far beyond the confines of Alberta's Capital 
City. 

Could our readers have the priviletrp of visiting, it: 
turn, each of the various links that go to make up the 
chain of such Institutions as the ildnionton "Grace" 



represents throughout Western Cana<l;i. 
of the arduous toil involved in their ui' 
self-.saerificing olEorts of the toilers bei 
and hear some of the storie.s of those w: 
through the hospitable <luuis, they wi-' 
least, be profoundly impressed. 

The Institution pictured above, with 
spotless wards, breathes an atmosphere 
h,->,-)lth ;on! is radiating bic^isnig and hi:.i: 
patients daily. Commandant L. Fettigiew 
time, is the Ollicer in charge. 



something 

-n, see thf 
the scent* 
■,ive pasfwi 
■,,) iisiy tht 

-..right and 
:iiiiitli anil 

.,, gi-3',.'fu! 

ihelirescnl 



TheTralnirsg Prlrseif 
Visits Begins CItad 

Harvester Audleness and A! 
Call Responses 

THE special visit of Brigadier an 
Carter to Regina Citadel ' 
.nuch blessing to us all. On the Sb 
■light the Brigadier and his wife 
iumber of the Young People o^ 
.t;:icups in the Citadel, after w 
. right Meeting was conducted and 
. he >'OunE people offered themsel 
■rvice. 

The Sunday morning Holiness 1 
.as a blessed and helpful time, 
irigadier Carter read the Scriptui 
iioke a few words, after which C 
.^levensnn soloed. "Even Me 
ihe Brigadier delivered a soul-: 
uldress. "The power of God w 
iiroughout the whole Meeting 2 
jiad the joy of seeing one seckei 
;<irward for the blessing of Hi 
In the afternoon the Brigadier de 
his lecture on India with a nun 
Ihe young people dressed in Indi; 
lumc. The Citadel was well filie 
night a rain storm prevented the 
.■^ir 50 instead we had a Prayer-T*^ 
afterwards forming up for a 
;ir()und the principal streets. Wl 
reached the C.P.R. station we halt 
ttie invitation was given by 
Cascoigne to the crowd of harvesU 
were standing around the Depot, 
ill line behind the Band and comi 
lo the Meeting, No sooner w 
invitation given than a great cr 
men got into line and came along 
[i> the Citadel where every seat \va 
up and extra chairs had to be fc 

Mrs. Brigadier Carter gave a 
ajipeal to the unconverted, A( 
Nhindy and Captain Stevenson 
and the Brigadier deli\'ered a 
searching address. When the im 
was given we had the joy of scein 
seekers make their way to the 
This was indeed a glorious wind-i 
h;ird day's fighting. 

On Monday night we had a grai 
in the Meeting conducted b)' Olliio 
ijssisted by various j'onng coi 
The Adjutant delivered a ])ower 
dress at the close of which we 1 
joy of seeing four backsliders rel 
the Fold. One man had a great s 
nil liis knees, but eventually gair 
victory. — W. G. Williams. 
« e s 

Nelson (Captain .Stratton am 
ii'iiant Mnses) Brigadier ant 
( firler paid us a brief visit ri 
:in(l wc received much ble.ssinj 
The visitors met the Soldie 
friends of the Corps at a sup 
which they both spoke, laying 
u.s the true type of Bpiritui 
necessary to every Soldier of 
It) the evening a rousing Op 
w:is held, variou-s comrades 
liressed in Indian costume, Thi 
ing of Indian choruses^ attra' 
large crowd which followed us 
Hiill where an enjoyable tirr 
-iient. At the close of the Meeti 
yjiing people offered themselv 
-rvice and one man came forwj 
liiotification, 

lii last Monday night's Meet! 

■ ker came forward. This I 

: ! heard the call for forty yea 

1^ 'lugh the prayer of varioui 

: i.s, he got the victory. Bi 

"iw'egian he testifies at Of 

f in the Meetings in his o« 

■ ::ge and is interpreted by : 

•■. It is a happy fact to n 

1 his wife and children attel 

ly in Norway, 

sister was converted in hei 

w'cek. Two eoinrados vi.sit 

yed with her until one o'cl 

mmning. Hallelujah ! 

'■ i> were pleased to have Con 

.T.K-kson over the weekend. 

the Meetings under eonvicti 

ire praying for them. — B.F, 



Right Now 
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THE WAR CKY 



The Training Principal 
Visits Regina Citadel 

Harvester Audiences and Altar 
Call Responses 

THE special visit of BriRadier and Mrs. 
Carter to Regina Citadel was of 
uuch blessing to us all. On the Saturday 
niKht the Brigadier and his wife met a 
lumber of the Young People over the 
■.■ncups in the Citadel, after which a 
iiight Meeting was conducted and two of 
lie young people offered themselves for 
:Tvice. 

The Sunday morning Holiness Meeting 
.:is a blessed and helpful time. Mrs. 
irifiadier Carter read the Scriptures and 
-iioke a few words, after which Captain 
ilevenson soloed, "Even Me Lord." 
The Brigadier delivered a soul-stirring 
itidress. The power of God was felt 
hroughout the whole Meeting and we 
iiad the joy of seeing one seeker come 
lurward for the blessing of Holiness. 
In the afternoon the Brigadier delivered 
his lecture on India with a number of 
I lie young people dressed in Indian cos- 
tume. The Citadel was well filled. At 
night a rain storm prevented the Open- 
Air so instead we had a Prayer-Meeting, 
[ifterwards forming up for a march 
around the principal streets. When we 
reached the C.P.R. station we halted and 
ihe invitation was given by Envoy 
('■ascoigne to the crowd of harvesters who 
were standing around the Depots to fall 
in line behind the Band and come along 
10 the Meeting. No sooner was the 
invitation given than a great crowd of 
men got into line and came along with us 
to the Citadel where every seal was taken 
up and extra chairs had to be found. 

.Mrs. Brigadier Carter gave a stirring 
appeal to the unconverted. Adjutant 
Miindy and Captain Stevenson soloed 
and the Brigadier delivered a heart- 
searching address. When the invitation 
was given we had the joy of seeing eight 
suckers make their way to the Cross. 
This was indeed a glorious wind-up to a 
hard day's fighting. 

On Monday night we had a grand time 
in the Meeting conducted by Ofiicers and 
assisted by various young comrades. 
The Adjutant delivered a powerful ad- 
dress at the close of Hhich we had the 
joy of seeing tour backsliders return to 
[he Fold. One man had a great struggle 
I'll his knees, hut eventuallv gained the 
vie tory.— W. G. Williams. 
« e a 

Nel.ion (Captain Stiattnn and l>ipu- 
iMonnt MoKCs) Brigadier and Jlr.s. 
t'arter paid us a brief visit recently 
anil we received much blessinfj. 

The visitors met the Soldiers and 
friends of the Cnrp.s sit a .supper at 
which they both .spoke, laying^ before 
us the true type of npiritnal life 
iii'tessary to every Soldier of Christ. 
In the eveninjf a rousing Open-Air 
w.is held, various comrades being 
ilrcssed in Indian costume. The sing- 
ing of Indian choruses, attraeted a 
large crowd which followed u;i to the 
Ihill where an enjoyable time wa.o 
.■ncnt. At the close of the Meeting five 
; Jung people offered themKclve.s for 
s rvice and one man came forward for 
■ ;it)ctification. 

In last Monday night's Meeting one 

' l;cr came forward. This brother 

'.:::■] heard the call for forty years, but 

li.'ough the prayer of various com- 

: (i-.s, he got the victory. Being a 

. MW'egian he testifies at Open-Air 

. i in the Meetings in his own lan- 

■ -ige and is interpreted by a cora- 

. '■': It is a happy fact to mention 

I his wife and children attend The 

■riy in Norway. 

si.ster was converted in her home 
■ week. Two comrades visited and 
ycd with her until one o'clock in 
iiiorning. Hallelujah! 
■• !• were pleased to have Command- 
Jackson over the weekeri<l. Many 
the Meetings under conviction and 
lie praying for them. — E.F. 
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Winnipeg, Auguet 25th 



Lt. -Colonel E. Joy, the Editor-in- 
Chief had a hustling time when out in the 
Far West recently. Wo learn in a personal 
note that the Colonel finished up liis 
Native Congress Campaign with three 
Meetings at Prince Rupert. 

The OfScial Gazette of the British 
"War Cry" announces the promotion 
of Lt.-Colonel Bernard Booth, National 
Young People'.<i Secretary, to that 
rank. Canada Wei;t comrades join in 
heartiest congratulations. 

* * * 

Brigadier (Dr.) Mary Whittaker. Sup- 
erintendent of the Winnipeg "Grace" 
has returned from Toronto vvhcre she has 
been spending her furlough. We trust our 
comrade has benefited hy the change and 
will be enabled to assume her im[)ortant 
responsibilities with renewed vigor. 

Arrangements have been made for 
Staff-Captain Edith Hansell to visit her 
liomeland and she is scheduled to leave 
for England at the end of August. It 
will he known to our comrades and 
friends that the Staff-Captain is the 
Assistant Superintendent of the Winnii>eg 
"Grace" and her services are most highly 
valued. We wish our comrade ever>' 
blessing on her trip. 

* * * 

Following tjie recent visit of Brigadier 
A. Park to the Erinionlon "Grace" 
Hospital, a note to our comrade contains 
tlie inleresting information that eleven 
seekers resulted from a .Meeting held aith 
the young women of the Institution last 
week. 

+ * * 

A Winnipeg newspaper contains the in- 
formation tlial the Toronto Conservatory 
of Music has awarded its medal for 
scoring the highest marks in the mid- 
winter and mid-summer primary piano 
examinations to Miss M. Davidson of 
Winnipeg. It is interesting to note that 
the prize-winner is a pupil of Miss Grace 
Rich, daughter of our Territorial Leaders. 
Hearty congratulations! 

* * * 

Mrs. Brigadier Taylor accompanied 
by Mrs. Adjutant T. Mundy conducted a 
helpful Meeting at the Winnipeg Grace 
Hospital on Sunday evening last. The 
messages of the visitors in song and ad- 
dress were greatly appreciated by the 
young women present and two of these 
sought the Saviour. An interesting item 
during the evening was the dedication, 
by Mrs. Brigadier Taylor, of two babies. 



Salvationists of the West will bo glad 
to learn that Colonel and Mrs. Joseph 
Barr. old Canadian Officers, and until 
recently in command of the West Indies 
(East) Territory, are due to pass through 
the Territory on their way to take charge 
of Korea. Our comrades are due to sail 
from Vancouver on September 6th. 

Yes, Young People's Rally Day will 
soon be here. Special stress will be made 
on the importance of gathering in the 
young and leading them to Christ. Note 
the date, Sunday, September 16th, and 
prepare for a rousing campaign. 

What is your Corps doing in connec- 
tion with the Centenary Call Campaign? 
The Editor would be pleased to know. 

Bandsman (Doctor) Ian Macdonatd, of 
Montreal 1, has added L.M.C.C. to his 
other degrees, having recently been suc- 
cessful in passing the examinations of 
the Medical Council of Canada. Our 
comrade is the only son of Brigadier and 
Mrs. Macdonald. of the Canada East 
Territory. 

Kildonan Girls' Industrial Home was 
the scene last Sunday night of a happy 
little Salvation Meeting led by Brigadier 
A. Park. The Brigadier's talk and the 
duels rendered by Captain and Mrs. 
Carswell were much enjoyed by the in- 
mates. 

A palhelie incident came to light the 
other day when a large halcli of poor 
children were sclieduleci to leave the city 
for The Army's Fresh-Air Camp. It was 
discovered that one of the small boys had 
been left at home because his mother had 
decided that his clothes were too ragged 
to go. A neighbor, whose own little lad 
had been killed by accident a short while 
ago, hearing of the case, immediately 
brought over her own son's clotlies — ■ 
though she hated to part with them — and 
the soljhing lad was thus enabled to go 
to the Camp. 

It might be as well to whisper to 
the young folks of your acquaintance 
that a brand new Serial Story is eom- 
mencing in this week's "Young Sol- 
dier." Edison is reported to have re- 
cently said that it would take him two 
hours to tell a person how to keep 
young. We ean suggest an answer in 
a .sentence: "Read the 'Young Soldier' 
— and pass it on." 



THE FIELD SECHETARY 

Conducts Sunday Campaign at 

Winnipeg Citadel 

Successful Meetings and 

Masterly Themes 

The Field Secretary and Mrs. Brigadier 
Taylor piloted successful Meetings on 
Sunday last at the Winnipeg Citadel 
when a time of special blessing resulted. 

The Brigadier's choice of subject matter 
for the Holiness and Salvation Meetings 
was most timely and the masterly handling 
of the themes, backed up hy the speaker's 
vivid descriptions, carried his audiences 
into the realm of thought from which was 
derived the greatest possible amount of 
profit and inspiration. 

The instrumental and vocal efforts 
played a big part during the day and one 
could not but notice in the Salvation 
Meeting how closely the Band selection. 
"Memories of Peace," fitted in with the 
Brigadier's impressive address which fol- 
lowed. 

Special mention was made of the pro- 
motion to Glory of our former Leader. 
Commissioner Eadie, and Adjutant Tom 
Mundy, who was also with us, lined out 
one of the Commissioner's favorite songs. 
"Wlio are these beside the chilly wave." 
and it did not need a stretch of the im- 
agi nation to see our promoted Leader — 

"Sweeping tluoiigli llic Gales oj the 
i^^ew Jentsaletn 
Washed in the Blood of Ihe Lavib." 

The Prayer-Meeting was closely con- 
tested but the appeals made during the 
evening w-ere not in vain and we rejoiced 
over two seekers at the Mercy-Seat, one 
for Salvation and the other for Restora- 
tion— J.R.W. 



TERRITORIM GUANOES 




Ailj'l. G. 
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The Canada West 
Territory has, 
during the past fei\' 
months, transferred 
quite a number of 
Officers to our sister 
Territories across 
the border line. 
Two more com- 
rades are to be 
added to tiie "over 
the line " brigade 
in Adjutant and 
Mrs. Geo. Mundy, 
who are due to 
farewell from Re- 
gina Citadel in the 
latter part of Au- 
gust to take charge 
of Ihe Denver, Col- 
orado Corps (Ccn- 



Right Now 
■;! things work together for our good; 
merely shall work, but actually are 
ing. All things, if it means all 
■;s, must include exactly those very 

I i:s. whatever they may be, which 
and I arc tempted to think will hurl 

1. iir, at least, may hiirt us.— Frances 

I'' li'y Havergal.- ■ ''■" 



ThJB is the LAST CALL for the Centenary Call Session. 

Ought you to be with those who enter the Training Garrisnn this year? 
If so, fill up the attached form at once. 



jForm of lapplitation 

LT.-COMMISSIONER CHAS. T. RICH, 
317 Carlton St., Winnipeg, fflpn. 
My Dear Commissioner: 

I desire to offer myself for service as an Officer in The Salvation 
Army, and will be pleased to have the necessary forms forwarded to 
mc. 



Name.. 




tral U.S. Territory). 

These comrades have served several 
years in the Canada West Territory and 
have been in command of a number of 
thriving Corps including Saskatoon Cita- 
del, St. James and Prince Albert. The 
Adjutant came out of Brandon and was 
trained in Toronto whilst his wife is a 
product of the Camrose Corps and was 
trained in Winnipeg. Wo wish our com- 
rades and their three bonnic children 
bon voyage and good success. 

Another change 
of interest affecling 
the Women's Social 
Department is the 
appointment of 
Comdt. Nellie Hor- 
wood to the over- 
sight of the Bran- 
don C h i 1 d r e n's 
Home. This will 
be the Command- 
ant's second term 
at the Institution, 
so she should 
"know the ropes" 
fairly \vell. The 
Home is under pro- 
cess of renovation 
and extension and 
should, when fin- 
ished, be a credit to 
the Wheat City, 

Adjutant Maud Hanson, who has (or t he 
past year done a snlcndid work ai tlie 
Brandon Children's Home, is due lo go on 
furlough. We wish lier and her successor 
well, 

Otiier interesting changes an- ioomir.gui) 
ahead, but regarding tiiese — more anon. 




AdjI, Alundy 



You may bo in douhl as to where >-oii 
will be this week, but you can't ah'ord to 
be in doubt about where you will spend 
eternity. — William A, Sunday. 
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OSdal Ovsem at Tka QsinMaa. i^t^p la 



ff^eoBder . 
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. BraBLweJl Booth 



fViw^inift Went bbA Ala^a 
EalsTciAtteaA) nos^aarton 

Venltarlal CaraeuuidfiEr, 

Sl?-ftie CoritoH St. 

^tBiilp«S, KSaBltoba. 

All Bdltarial cA^BiaiilcatloiiB sliBiitd be nd- 
fy wa a ^ to Tbo Editor, LL-Cotonel Jo/. 

SimaCRIPTIOH RATBSl A ««? rf Ths 
Woff ClT flsdodlaff tl» flpftdjsl Eaatfir end 
C^rlA-rasfl Issaea) will ba raaUed to anr oddnoA 
fig GuLBd& for twdra eiontlw for tha sum of 
S&.BB prepaid. Addrees Thn PabllcattottB Soo- 
ntoiv* S17'S1Q Carlton Btroat. Wianlpes* 

printed far Tho miration Anar In Canada 
West hy Tbe Farraei'D Adrecata af Wiunlpec, 
Sil&lt4df enser Nairo Dame and Lansoidc 
Suoot. Wlonlffcff. Hanltobo. 



COMMISSIONER WILLIAM EADIE 

Canada West's Second Territorial Commander 

Promoted to Glory 

Nearly half a century of devoted service for God and Souls 

torv. He .succeeded 



FROM over the (^ssSSJRKSSiKi^J^SKgKiSE^SSi^EiSK 
n p p n n wnrH ll;i<: aW S? 



GENERAL ORDERS 

HARVEST FESTIVAL, 1928— Staff 
and Field Officers are requested 
to note that Harvest Festival 
Celebrations should be held 
throughout the Canada West 
Territory during the month of 
September. Actual Corps dates 
will be decided by the Divisional 
Commander. 

YOUNG PEOPLE'S RALLY DAY 
will be observed at all Corps 
throughout the Territory on 
Sunday, September 16th. 

CHAS. T, RICH. 

Territorial Comdr. 



ocean word lias 
reached us that Com- 
missioiier Willi a ni 
Eadie. CaiiEidsi West's 
second Tcrrilorial 
Commauder, a Leader 
Rreatly respected and 
held in lii^h esteem 
from Ihc Great Lakes 
to tlie I'acilic, ]\i\'i 
been pro in n t e d In 
Glory from hi? native 
Scotland. 

This news will evoke 
sorrow ihrouKhoui 
the lenctii and 
breadth of the Teni- 
tory. the ali'air.'; of 
which were Liireeletl by 
the Commissioner tor 
three eveEitfiil vears. 




QFFIOSAL OiZETTE 

(By Authority of the General) 
APPOINTMENTS i 
CommiBBJoner Karl LnTHBon, Lo be Territorial 

Cv>mmnndor in Norwny. 
Lt.-CommiHaioner Reincrt GtindeTBcn, lo be 

Territoriiil Commnnder in FinlftnU. 
Ll.-CammittHioncr WilliBm Howard, to bo Ter- 

ritcriiil Cuiiimimdcr in Denmark. 
PROMOTION AND APPOINTMENT: 
Colonel Bouwe Vlos to be U.-ComruiflBionor 
rind Turritorlii] Commnnder in Holland. 

(Siffncd) EDWARD J. HIGGINS. 

Chter-of-thc-Slan'. 



SPIENOIO FRIENDS 

Two stories have stirred our hearts 
lately, and both are stories of splendid 
heroism — of a man's love for his fellow 
man. 

Andy Taylor, a mining prospector, got 
lost in the wilds of northern Manitoba, 
Forty-six days he wandered in the bush, 
by lakes, over the hills, cold, hungry and 
almost naked. He kept life within his 
body by subsisting on roots, dead fish and 
frogs. To keep himself warm at night, 
after wandering about in the drenching 
rain all day long, he swam about in the 
comparatively warmer water of the lake, 
and then digging down into the roots of a 
tree, covered himself with the dry earth 
he found there. 

Life and hope were almost gone, but a 
friend, Fred Coleman, a pal of Andy's 
was on his trail, and when everybody else 
had given up, he had not. He found his 
friend on the shore of Bumtwood Lake, 
almost dead from exhaustion and exposure, 
brought nourishment to his starved frame 
and secured an airplane to take him to the 
nearest hospital — that at The Pas, 

Then we heard of two steeplejacks 
plying their perilous calling at the top of a 
two-hundred font factory chimney. They 
were on a small scaffold platform cutting 
away at an iron band when it suddenly 
and unexpectedly burst asunder, part of 
the metal striking one cf the steeple- 
jacks full in the chest. For a moment the 
man staggered and began to fall! A 
split second was all the time hi.s mate had, 
but he did not hesitate. Flashinc out his 
hand, and at the risk of his life he seized 
the unfortunate man by his overalls. 

The weight and sudden jerk of the 
falling body and the terrific strain almost 
dragged the heroic man's muscles from 
his body, his finner nails parted from the 
flesh, but he did not relinquish his hold 



i;^ Conimi.s.sioner Kow- 

g ton iuui toiled with 

E> myrkiMl si]cl'i;,s.s to 

** hel|i c.m.solidate the 

trail ,so s|)lcMidi(lly 

bUiM'd by hi.s pred- 

eci'.stiof. 

Included in the nd- 
vance.s m:uie during 
the Commissioner's 
JJ term of olliee Wiis 
A the dividinH- of the 
& province.s into divi- 
^ .sions, the reimidel- 
J ling of the old Train- 
K ing C a r r i .s o n on 
ff iMtuntain Street, es- 
g tablishinj! the Terri- 
« torial Headtiuarter.-i 
K in it.'! pre.^ent prop- 
While we regret the M ' •""" " — '-^ ' 8 erty and the lif<ing 

loss of another Salva- v M of the Self-Denial 

tion Army Great heart, ?fesS5B!StESja3SSa5i*»SS^SfrSS^ i.-^nd from $_30,0nn 
we rejoice in the know- to above $70,000. 

ledge that he has received a warrior's Then, too, the Canada West "War Cry" 
crown. Our sympathy [or dear Mrs, and "Young Soldier" aime into being 
Eadie is profoundly deep, and our hearts under the Commissioner's presidency. « 
got out in earnest prayer that both she, At the condusion of a short furlough, 
and the children. William in Can;tda; granted at the conclusion of his three 
Ernest and Cissie in .Africa and Hilda in year term of service in this Western land, 
Scotland, may be graciously upheld in the Commissioner was appointed to the 
this hour of sorrow. ' command of Japan, and it was during his 

We remember the Commissioner as one command of that Territory that the 
of The Armv's strong men. a Leader who terrible earthquake, which almost corn- 
held the reins with no uncertain grasp, P'^tply destroyed Tokyo, occurred. The 
and who.se uncompromising attitude to- ''™^^ ^[ our heroic Japanese comrades^ 
wards sin and wrong ever boded disaster tir'ai-'r the leadershijj of Commissioner and 
for the cnemv nf souI«. As those who were Mrs. badie, who once agtiin proved thcm- 
dosest to him well know, the Commis- selves strong leaders in time of crisis, made 
sioner had the heart of a little child which ^" inde hble impres-sion ujwn the people 
disclosed itself in a multitude of wavs. ?! '"^^ '="'''• '-^"'^ ''f"=^ ^^K Army into a 

wir.,™ T?.,^« r c . u ™. ,^ high state of natitnul regard. The Com- 

eo^e id The Arr^v \Lr^'!l^t ZT^f^i "'^^^'"''^' =<>s« had the pleasure of welcom- 
enlcred i he Army >Vork irom IneCitv of :„„ ,i,„ f-„„,,^„i ,.„ uL. ™«r,,/AT.'iKi,f^ ,-;.;» 
Hull, England, in the year 1882 and served lo^a^n " memorable v,.,t 

bcriou.sly menaced for years b>' a 
grave phy.sical disability, the Ctjmmis- 
sioner was loath to rest from the hattle- 
front, and only at the imiwrative com- 
mand of the General did he rest from his 
enter w^ell-earneH retirement 



IIPfliTINT AP*:ieEi|l 

Colonel Mary Boo-: 

Annual Fall Co- 

Western C ; 

It is with no i 
that we are able lo 
portant announcein 
that Colonel Mar 
second daughter o 
and Mrs. Booth, \i : 
cii, CnRada in Oci: 
to conduct our anr 
gresses. 

Comrades of all > . 
pare to give oui 
warmest of Weste 
and will unite in i».iying God's 
abundant blessing; on the forth- 
coming gatherinKs. further par- 
ticulars of which 'ill. In due 
course, be announce<i. 



to Conduct 
'■esses in 
■Ida 

' ill pleasure 
iike the im- 
' this week 
tiooth, the 
'lie General 
visit West. 
r in order 
i Fall Con. 

ilis will pre- 

tisitor the 

welcomes, 




WINillPEG GRSCE HOSPIIl 
"BABIES' DAY" 

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 22nd 

A STRONG appeal i.s tr> be made this 
year in conneetifjn witli the Win- 
nipeg Grace Ho.spital 'I'ng Day, which 
is to take place in Winnipeg on Sat- 
urday, September 22iid. This spleniiiii 
Institution, as is well krinwn, i.t; wortliy 
of the very be.st elTort.s that can be 
made on its behalf. 

Enerpetic prepa rations are now un- 
der way, and no ,sti);ie will be left 
unturned in order to ni.iki' the appeal 
thoroughly efTicient. Under the jirec- 
tion of Major Oake, an army of Tag- 
gers and workpr,s is being organized 
and a. small committee of Army 
friends have uTii!ert:Lke!i to assi.sL 
There i.s a great need for tagger.s, and 
those who are willing to jis.sist the 
noble cau.se, nnd have not yet handed 
in their name.": plea.'^i' communicat* 
with the Major at .'517 Carlton St., or 
phone SSOna. 



in varying apj>ointments in Great Britain 
chiefly as Held Secretary and Chief 
Secretary. Then came an appointment to 
Canada as Field Secretary. In the year 
1885, as we have often heard him relate. 



I New Book of Army Stories 




Commissioner Hadie 
than quote his last 
. _.. ,_ , , ,, . , ^ message to Canada West comrades, 

As Chief Secretary tor the United States written at the time of his farewell: 
A/v Comrades: 



Territory, the Commissioner battled his 
way through many storms of opposition, 
but loyal to his General and his Colors, 
he came off more than conqueror and 
lived to see something of The Army's 
remarkable growth and influence in that 
country. As Territorial Commander for 
South Africa, he saw a great work ac- 
complished and his name will forever 
rcmSiii on the annals of The Army there. 
In the year 1919, the Commissioner was 
appointed Territorial Commander for 
Canada West, then quite a young Terri- 



"Lel passion for souls cons:ime you: 
cleamiiss of htaii and purity possess 
yon; submission lo the will and guid- 
ancf. of (he Holy Spirit constrain you; 
loyalty to Jesus Christ and Him always 
in the pre-eminence, hind yoii; good- 
will lo your comrades and lore for oil 
men be the spiril of your hearts and 
failhjuiness to Cod and i he Army be 
yours until "Ihe day breaks" and we 
meet again if not here, then surely in 
Ihe "Great Beyond" 



It i.s rather a happy eni 
with the visit to Westei 
Brother Arthur K. Co])!) 
cial report of the Niitivi 
Port K.ssington, U.C. i. 
thrilling Army stories ha 
Editorial Offiee from the 
this talented writer. 1 
"Stories of Army Tf>p'" 
nf "All the World," The 
mier Missionary Jourtiii 
our own Western *^Ct\ 
read Mr. Copping'.s artiel 
published from time to ti; 
ly be enabled to secure 
Trade Headquarters. 



nei<ience that 
■11 Canada of 
ihg (.see spc- 

( 'iiiigre.ss at 
;i vnlume of 
s reached the 

f.ieile pen of 
I i.s entitled 
..< " Rearlm 

.\rmy'5 pre- 
i, a.s weii 01 
*■ who have 
•. and storie.s 
„.■ will short- 

ilie book at 
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until he had landed his mate in safety. 
Questioned about it later the rescuer 
said simply, "It is nothing". 

Splendid friends! "Greater love halh no 
man than this" — but we need quote no 
further. 

We are reminded at once of the Shepherd 
Who might have spent the night in com- 
fort and in safety, but who did not. Out 
into the wild night he went to rescue the 
lost lamb. Rocks were strewn along the 
way, torrents there were to cross, bloody 



prints ma rv.ed the trail of His feet, but 
He kept right on! Until the lost was found. 
How well expressed are the lines: 
But none of the ransomed ever knew. 
How deep were the waters crossed. 
How dark was the night the Lord passed 
through 
Ere He found Ihe sheep that was lost. 
Do not these stories constitute a 
challenge? A Centenary Campaign Call 
if you will. Let us go out to seek the 
lost and keep right on until we find. 



Lt.-Colonel Busse of < 
been appointed Editoriii < 
Territori' in succession to i' 
The new Editor was savet! '■ 
at a Swiss university anr! 
work from Lausanne, "i'l: 
he served as Private Secie 
missioner Oliphant in I*-' 
and Germany. The Colo: 
had editorial and literar;. 
Germany, where he has ai^ 
ing Garrisim Principal . 1 : 
ment was as Commander 
Division. 



Tk Cenleiiarf Call Campaigi Is On! 

" To the Front the Cry is Ringing!" 

We must roily our forces, concentrate our energicB. carry out 
our plans enthusiastically, and, with faith in God and conTidenct- in 
each other, make the Bupreme effort in Becking the salvation of souls. 

j EVERYBODY HAS A PART TO PLAY— ARE YOU ON THE JOB? 



Lieut. -Commissioner Fri, 
ritoriai Uomtnander tor 
kia. is busy preparing to 
Social Shelter in Prague, w, 
first institution of its k:: 
bounds of the city, althm: 
has other Shelters in iieii 
tricts. 

Billy Bray the quaint Co. 
ist preacher was always 
"Glory to God" in mcetiuj 
He used to tell his con;-. 
they were to put me in a 1). 
'Glory to God' through il 
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f^N August nth, 12th and I3th, it 
— the present writer's delightlul ex 
ence, at Port Essington, British Co 
bia, to become acquainted with 
Salvation Native Fisher Folk of 
Skeeiia River district. The occasion 
the annual Native Congress — this 
leti by Lt.-Colonel Ed. K, Joy, who 
splendidly supported by Major W 
Carruthers, Divisional Commandei 
Northern B,C. and .Alaska, and by ' 
tain and Mrs. Yarlett of our Native V 
at Glen Vowell. 

Port Essington, with its charming 
shore, and series of picturesque wha 
has been denied the prosperity and 
jxirtance on which at one time it c 
dently counted; railway construe 
and the establishment of Prince Ru 
having diverted industrial developi 
into new channels. But, as some 
liensation. Port Essington retains a 
measure of primitive charm Mnrei 
iDCcause the width and gradient o 
loosely timbered streets are unsuii 
for vehicular traffic. Port Essingtc 
tree from automobiles, and ther 
remains a sort of a paradise for pedest 
and especially for playing children. 

And the little fishing village is libe 
endowed with children — Native. Jap: 
and Canadian, whose pretty faces a 
key with the nasturtiums, foxgl 
jxjppies, sweet peas and other lit 
glowing in its little gardens. 

An immense stretch of rip])led wale 
before us. -with noiale mountains 
around us, mountains whose s 
decked summits were visible here 
there high above the rumulous chni' 
Appropriately Staged 

But 1 have mentioned Ihesr faels 
to show how approprialely ihis (.on 
has been staged—tliis C'uiii;ri-s "I S: 
tionists who belong to a r:ii-e wbieb. 
withstanding its high nalora! [|o:i 
of mind and chaiaeUr. b;is biiiierio 
in heathen darkness. 

In the case of thesi' peopli- yon thus 
liicture low foreheads, or he:ivy and i 
features, any more than yuii iii\i-.i 
pose that yesterday tlie\ p:!!!!!;:! 
faces in fiery hues or wure a .le- 
feathers curving ngiii round from 
brows to their heels. 

In other words. Natives of the 
Coast belong rather to the Mong 
tyjie. and indeed, did 1 not, when oi 
northern shores of Russia at the elo 
the Great War, come upon wood c;iP 
and paintings quite in the totetii cli 
ler. as well as human beings, who, e; 
for language, roughly duplicated 
natives of British Columbia and ,'\l: 

Heathen yesterday — Salvationists 
day! That is the splendid circumstam 
which 1 would like your ttioughts to d 
Hut the leader must be warned al 
outset against a possible misundcrstan 
It might tx' supiioseri that a pct^ple. 
au-d like these Natives, having no rel 
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HE NATIVE CQNeRES: 



lyioving Scenes of Pathos and Penitence 

By Arthur E. Copping 
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f^N August Uth, lath and 13th, it was 

— the present writer's delightful experi- g 

ence, at Port Essington, British Colum- § 

bia, to become acquainted with the p 

Salvation Native Fisher Folk of the h 

Ske«na River district. The occasion was B 

the annual Native Concress—this year g 

led by Lt.-Colonel Ed. H. Joy, who was g 
splendidly supported by Major W. J 
Carruthers, Divisional Commander of 



^ Coincident with the Native ConRress conducted by Lt.-Oolonel 

S Joy, the Editor-in-Chief, at Port liJssinBton, B.C., wa.s the vi.sit of 
Brother Arthur Copping of London, En(j, This jritturi Army joumuliKt 
is tourinfr abroad in the interests of The Ariny'.s puhlicutiun.s and hi.s 
impressions of the Native gatherings will hu read with more than 
ordinary interest. Our comrade is a brother to Mr. Harold CoppiiiK, 
Ihe well known artist whose Scriptural subjects have attained world- 
wide fame. 
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Nprthern B.C. and Alaska, and by Cap- ^f their own, would gladly accept the a group of Native lads and Rirls to obey 

tain and Mrs. Yarlett of our Native Work Gospel immediately on hearing of it; the prompting of their hearts and turn 

'' ttSI'V- -^fl '^u -i ,. • , that the vacuum in their hearts would be their backs on worldly folly. And se=. 

Port Essington, with its charming fore- instantly filled by the inrushing truth; at the very next Meeting, thirty-three 

shore, and series of picturesque wharves, that the good news would spread swifllv man and women— with Local OITicers 

has been denied the prosperity and im- from one "person" to another, and that, among the Soldiers and the newly saved— 

portance on which at one time it confi- wherever The Army Flag was raised, an kneeling in a dense cluster at the Mcrcv- 

dently counted; railway construction, entire community would become Salva- Seat. 

and the establishment of Prince Rupert tionist. No suppositions could be further Enfjlish was understood among most of 

havmg diverted industrial development from the facts as revealed at this Native the Natives, nor were the others at any '',"' 1',' 

into new (Jannds.. But, as some com- Congress, disadvantage, since a succession of in- ''™°^^ 

pensation. Port Essington retains a large We have marched several times thrnuRh terpreters acted for (he Colonel and the 



Native comrades about to set out on a 
fishing trip. 



Tlie Sunday inorninR Mee'ing follow- 
ing on Kneedrlll and Ojitn-.Atr enRage- 
n^ents, was particularly marked by tlie 
scenes which we have described, when in 
responfe to the Colonel's simple but ear- 
nest pleading, the Salvationists rose in an 
en masse manner and came to the 
Altar of Blessing. 



measure of primitive charm. Moreover, the streets, and there have been out-door Major and others who spoke from the The afternoon Meeting was a time of 

because the width and gradient of its Meetings as well as indoor Meetings, and platform. The reverse service was rendered testimony, and of more song, when the 

loosely timbered streets are unsuitable ^hgt do you think has been the attitude in the case of the moving outpourings of fervour increased, and when it was 

for vehicular traJTic, Port Essington is of the Port Essington people towards heart that came, in testimony and prayer, especially shown by the splendid Congress 

free from automobiles, and therefore conversion? The answer is that precisely from those in the body of the Hall. The Offering which was made so spontaneously 

remains a sort 01 a paradise for pedestrians the same conditions and phenomena have revelations from veterans of bitter trials by our Native comrades. The readiness of 

and esp(K;ially for playing children. been revealed as are encountered in and strong temptations, and of how faith sP'nl ana the extent of tne ofTenng were 

And the httle fishing village IS liberally Winnipeg or Vancouver, or any other biouylit a sulicient measure of sustain- «e" m Jme with what one might have 

endowed with children— Native, Japanese city of a civilized land ing grace, had in them nothing of special expected at many another Congress of 

and Canadian, whose pretty faces are in j„ qu,- „^^n „nks were manv who have ap])Jiaition to (he Native race, but sound- larser dimensions. And then to hear 



key with the nasturtiums, foxgloves, 
poppies, sweet peas and other llowers 
glowing in its little gardens. 

An immense stretch of ripiiled water lay 
before us. -with noble mountains all 
around us, mountains whose .snow- 
llecked summits were visible here and 
there high above the cumulous clouds. 
Appropriately Staged 

But I have mentioned lliesc facts (inly 
to show how appropriately (his Congress 
has been staged — this Congress of Salva- 
tionists who belong to a race which, not- 
withstanding its high naltira) qii.-ililies 
of mind and character, has hi(lier(o lived 
in heathen darkness. 

In the case of these people you niusl not 
picture low foreheads, or heavy and gross 
features, any more than you inui^t sup- 
pose that yesterday they paiiiled their 
faces in fiery hues or .won' a crest of 
feathers curving right round from their 
brows to their heels. 

In other words. Natives of the West 
Coast belong rattier to the Mongolian 
type, and indeed, did I not. wlien on the 
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the welter of musical song with which 
ihev took up the chorus, which we shall 
.ih\<i\s ds'-o latc with the picturesque 
sidini, of Port Fssinglon: 

/ u lU makK, ynu FislieTs of men, 
Ij \u!i follow Me," 
Anoii ir time of Open-Air lighting and 
('iliiui' i\hort itions, when the fervency 
of cnlrciU w i-, felt even by us who did 
no, iiiidiisi ind the words of the speech, 
tvici OK lould almost see the glow of 
(V ire spitiding over the faces of the 
1 c 1 CIS \nrl v> we came to the night 
\'ci lull, 1 1 1 n the spacious Cunningham 
fliJi Ic'd 1 goiully crowd of expectant 
lownspeijile and visitors. 

To leir (hat crowd of Natives sing the 
old tune of "Boston" with its ringing 
Sjilvaiion .Army chorus, and listen once 
iiioic to Ihc old. old words: 

"Soil liy my I.vt<1 im you I call, 

Tilt' hiviiniion is Jot all," 
was inex]5iess!bly moving. It was hard 
to imagine, with one's eyes closed, that 
the centre of Salvation life and spirit was 
so far removedi But that is almost 
heresy, for is Jiot Salvation life and spirit 
centred everywhere? Once more the 
"fishing" scenes were enacted, and one 
by one there came penitents to the Altar, 



northern shores if Russia at the close of One of the groups of Native Delegates to the Cmsro-^s with Lt.-Co!ons! Jcy 

fne Great War, come upon wood cirvings ^"'^ ""J"'' Carruthers m the rear. 

and paintings quite in the totem charac- ,^^pj y„,j |,^.^.^ ^„ refresh their ed instead, a note of universal humanitv 

ter. as well as human beings, who. esceijt „,,;r;ti,-ii «i.u.™-ii tlv l?onnt-iiii nf vvi.iri,,m i-v. , ■ .l • ■.-,.,. ■ ■■ j • • : 

for lancuace rouchlv duplicated ti„ W'lritual selves at tiic I'f.uni.iinoi v\isJom, 1 here was a tenseness m the manner m until the joyous shouts and singing and 

natives of British oSLbiaaS Alaska J?'?'^''. lli"r Pcrs.iia allegiance to the ^hieh the Local Ofiicers gathered for their dancing of the Braves at the hour of 10 

natives 01 uriiisn M>iumDia ana nui^Ka. j ,„^ f ^.j.,,, 3, .eciisecalc tlieir ,>^vn Special Session in the Army Hall, p.m. and later was not at all to be won- 

Healhen yesterday--Salvationist5 to- t,me and talents (o His service. vvhich is, by the way, picturesquely dered at. 

wl?; h i woildK.ur\horh"1o^ !*"= . ""T f?- i^^"' 1 T" i'""'^' '.'"^ fT"^ "^''' """, '^ "^"^^"'^ t^-R Not .he least interesting episodes of the 

jui en 1 wouia iiKc your i.iiou),iii.s 10 uwcii. ends, since Lt.-Lolonel Jov has seen to it built upon a pile-driven foundation. Meetings have been the occasions when 

But he reader must be warned at the ^hat each Meeting should overflow with With (he wash of he rising tide under our ihe C^mSoner's C^nOT^s Me^=Sce 

UmighfTl'^sd^ralTp;, re"'?u'- gladness and song. .-Vround the Open- feet,. so to speak one cofild almost feel Lad b^""^d and t^raS'^'oneTu^' 

usuil asFtmblage of wistful outsiders. Meetings. thus remembered by their Territorial 

Both without and withm the Meetings w-e a fine body of men and women were Chief: here are some of the passages of 

have had the moving spectacle of adult they. Some of them in their demeanour that Message, which gave even the writer 

Natives in tears, confessing subjection and "up-sctness" vicing with their com- occasion to think: 

( 1 drink and a lack of the necessary forti- radi-s of an older Salvationism, and cer- 




tuJc to seek release and safety Nay, tainly running them close in their spiritual 
the most dramatic moment of the Con- demonstrations, ■ Their prayers, even 
t.r('ss was m an early phase of the Sunday [hough not understood by us of another 
morning Meeting, a young Native rent tongue, were thrilling in the spiritual at- 
■'- air with his sobbing, when rushing mospherc they created, 
e Penitent-Form, he flung xHp <^u,rAr,., n:„h. 



ioTV, ird to the 



The Saturday night Meeting in the 



^T^j^^^ }:^i^':^^,'^T f^^^^^h:^ r^ScS ^e s 



of self reproaches for his constant drink 



the assistance of the Native Pastor, Rev. 






■'>ur \i,i\i lojiii idth iiijoy till ()|Kii 
Air IVldtings imininbily 



\(hrob and Aglow Colonel's well-filled mind, were sung with 

In the <Iib and (low of visible results. => Eu^t" which left nothing to be desired, 

how mill II this Army Congress is to And when in the darkness of the night 

(hi sL of other peoples, white, black, and we came out from the church and made 

\cllo\\ \t one Meeting, which had been onr unaccustomed w.iy r.I.-.iig the ^^eilu 

nliK I) 111(1 iglow with a victorious spirit, sidcivallcs, we had a hint in our souls of 

till tiul found fishers vainly striving with the good things of the morrow. 



The Commissionov's Message 

To My Native CoimoJes Gathered for 
Congress al Port E^sin^lon 

GreeliiiEs! 

I sincerely trust that this Congress 
will find you all in health and that the 
mentbcrs of your families arc well alan 
Olid wlial is more iinporlanl, bcinR safe- 
ly brought into llic Kingdom of God. 

I want !o assure you that uc no! only 
think of yon al such a lime as this, hut 
all lliTough the year you are icry much 
in onr thoughts and upon our hearts. 
We are one Army. Yon are our com- 
rades. Yonr soTToics are our sorrows. 
Your jays are our joys, and ullliounh 
we cannot be with you jusi al present, 
tvc shall pray .for vi»< and look forunrd 

to Comiijp. fn ^fo ynu fny inr^.fl'.rS i^s 

soon as possible, 

(Continued on page 3) 
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A Hew Idea 
.(^W] Strikes Danny! 



(.1- s e a 



Slow City, 

Aug. 25th 
My Dear Mr. Editor: 

I think I closed my last letter by say- 
ing that I had a new idea. I was telhng 
you about the difficulty we are in over the 
party-line phone; so many people get 
to know vour business. Of course, when 
the phone rings— if company is present— 
they just listen to the number of rmgs. 
and say, "Oh, that's for the Smiths, 
and seem to take no notice, but I know 
they're all on the lidget lo listen m. I 
played them a trick the other day, I 
quoted a few texts of Scripture about 
eavesdropping. 

But that idea! The man down at the 
store told me he had an old radio that 
needed fixing, but he hadn't time to 
attend to it. (He is too busy thmkmg 
about tidying up the store.) I've been 
do\vn to him. and I've got the machine- 
it only wanted a few screws tightening 
up. and now it's in real working order. 

I've fastened a post to the chimney of 
this shack— I hope it won't bring the 
chlmnev down if a gale gets going, and 
the other pole I've fixed up to one of the 
fence posts, and now we're going to listen- 
in to some of the programmes that are 
floating over these prairie wastes and 
wilds. No more "silent nights" for uk. 

\Vc had it going last night, and 1 
t'nought I recognised the tune that was 
coming over, and then Dorcas looked at 
me and said, "That's Army, I know. 
She said it was one of your choruses, but 
I told lier the Bands didn't play your 
tunes, thev are not classical enough. 
That starred an argument, and while we 
were talking over the subject, and she 
was saving "that she knew good music 
when she heard it, etc., etc, ad lib, and 
without end. something went wrong with 
the radio, static or something, and we 
missed the rest of the programme. 

But tomorrow will be Sunday, and as 
my scheme for last Sunday night fell 
Hat, and \vc had nobody present but the 
store keeper and his wife, I shall not be 
troubling again about a Meeting. Per- 
haps I shall see how the machine works, 
and then I'll invite the neighbours over, 
and they'll hear a real Army Meetmg. 
1 hope it won't be one of those "verse- 
sermonizers" that I do so much dislike. 

Well, and how's the old city looking? 
I guess Headquarters seems quiet now. 
What with Colonel Dickerson in New- 
foundland and Colonel Sims on furlough 
—there mUst be nobody to talk to. But 
even that is a blessing in disguise — you'll 
be able to get on with your work, and per- 
haps turn out a good "War Cry." Have 
vour heard anything about those Chariots? 
i had a note from my boy the other day 
to say that they were expecting it at their 
Corps, but they missed their way in the 
dark and the mud, and turned up at a 
town twenty miles further on. That's 
what I call the advance of The Army. 

Write me when you get a chance, but 
as I said before, don't telegraph. I'd 
give anything for a chat with you. 
^■ours faithfully, 

Daniel Domore. 

P.S. — Out herp in these wilds I don't 
seem to get much news — especially 
from Headciuarters. You might drop 
a line now and again to keep me in- 
formed of the various doings. I hear 
a rumour that Portage la Prairie have 
got a move on with their "War Cry" 
order at last. Not a large increase- 
eight, I think— but enough to indi- 
c;ite which way the wind is blowing. 
And a fifteen rise from Vemon, B.C., 
i.sn't so bad from that quarter of the 
globe either, Mr. Editor, eh? 



// yoH asked me what I considered 
to be the great need in our Army today, 
I would say at once that tokal ivc all 
need is more LOVE. That is, more lone 
to God and the things of God. Afore 
Love for one another. More readiness 
to forgive one another. More love for 
the unsaved and backsliden. There- 
fore I pray that as an outcome of these 
special galherinis tuhich you will have, 
there may come to each and enery lirarl 
afresh baptism of Calvary Love. That 
you wilt go out from this Congress re- 
freshed and determined to save others. 
TIte old and the young. Don't forget 
the young! Teach them of God and 
lead them to Him. I know you wilt. 

iVell, I cannot say more just now. 
We shall pray for you and think of 
you and have faith in you that as a 
result of this Congress with Colonel 
Joy and your own Divisional Com- 
mander, there may be created suc/i a 
desire for tlie things of Gad that a 
mighty awakening will conie lo the 
people in the towns and villages in 
which you live. 

May lite blessing of the Fattier, the 
Son and the Holy Ghost rest upon you 
all now, and tomorrow and ttiroughout 
all the coming days. /.? the earnest 
prayer of your Commissioner. 
Our native Comrades authorized 



(Contircued from page 7) 

General and all that The Army stands 
for. The message read as follows: 
Dear Commissioner: 

The Native comrade Salvationists of 
the Skeena River Corps and Outposts 
gathered in Congress at Port Essington, 
afresh pledge loyalty lo great principles 
of Jesus Christ and The Army. IVs 
renew our consecrations and claim 
mightier baptism of the Holy Spirit. 
Wc tvill not rest until our people are 
brought to Jesus Christ and own Him 
as Saviour, 

IVe will keep llie Flag flying and 
fight on until am warfare is accom- 
plished. 

We send you our loving greetings 
and pray for you, also for our dear 
General and oilier Army Leaders. 
During the Congress, long service 
badges were presented to Mrs. Henry 
Tait of Port Simpson (for over twenty- 
five years a Local Officer) and Envoy 
Robert Tait with thirty-five years of 
service to his credit. 

Sergt.-Major Wm. Moore, of Canyonf 
Citv, and Ssrgt.-Major Ben Brown o 
Port Essington, received their Com 
missions as Envoys, while were those o 
Chief Kelly, of Port Simpson, Chief Pau 
MacMillan of Canyon City. Peter StaKord. 
Walter Woods, James MacKay, James 



tba NuixitMr of lU Compel 

or tunes, in the New Banit 

(Compiled by Hon. 



The Chiltiren 

T.n I am so Klad thai 

T.t2 If Jesus Christ was sunt 
T.a My Maker and my KinR , 

7:^t Jc3U3. who livud .^bovc 

7:J5 Saviour, hko a Ehopherd . 
~17 I/irrt, all I amis known. . 
738 jLsus. lundur Shc|jlUTil . 
7^19 Gracious Saviour, holy... 

740 I think when I rc.id 

7-lZ Hoavcniy FathiT. hlcss 
7-13 Jesus lovea mc this t 

745 i31es.scd Jcjus. save our. .. 
Family WorBhip 

746 ,\l(iiraise lo tjod 

747 Be pleased to keep 

7JB Ixjrd. in the slrcnEth 

749 Happy the home when.,., , 

Sclf-Dcmul 

775 And is it so? A Rift 

775 UrinK your tithes ' 
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reply to the Commissioner in terms of Peak and Mrs. Robert Tait. 

not only hearty personal loyaltv to him- Splendid service was rendered by 

self but of enthusiastic devotion to the Fld.-Captain Andrew MacKay and others. 



trome, blessed Savit 
77H Dc.irLorTi. I do surrender* lK:t ■ 

779 Christ of .Self-Dcnial ,17n 

7«1 Take my life, and let .. liVI 

7B2 Jesus, all-aloninR Lamb., MV 

7H:t O Cod. what oHerinK ., 2i:i 

7H4 Not my own. hut savefl,, '.i;,'.l 

785 Prepare for Self-Denial . 1«. 

Harvest 

7KG Sowing in the n?orninK ., -Ifi'r 

789 This is the field IK 

790 Our thankful hearts '.il. 

791 ToTllL-e.OI.oidor., .. 2\: 
79'i We praise Thee, Lord • UK 
The New Vcor 

795 And arc we yet alive? 12! 

790 We Rreet with joy,.. 

7<I7 The Lord of earth.. 

Eautcr 

799 Low in the urave 




803 In ttondrous lo 
Christ mas 

804 ChrislianE awake . . 
8(ffl Hark, the herald 

8iX> AnRels from the realms 
8(17 Wlien Christ the Lord 
BOH Hark the filad sounil 
809 While shephfrik 
8111 Come Thou louK... 
WeUdinqs 

811 There's a k'olden day 

812 Savior ' 
Bi:i Lord \ 
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(Note.— We euKgest lliat tins 
be cut out and kept lor referei 
reeled it will furnish very us4'fu 
Olhceni. EJandmasters. Handsnu' 



"IikIl-x" ahould 
e. When com 
ii)f.>rrn.ilion for 
. elc.-Ed.) 



Cunnineham Hall, Port Essington, where the Congress Meetings were held. 



BOES GOD CARE? 

The Silver-haired Widow's Utianswerable Argument 



AN old landlady sat in her back- 
parlour in conversation with a lady 
and gentleman, her lodgers. They had 
been with her two months, and were 
about to take their leave. During that 
time they had grown quite fond of 
the quiet woman with the silvered hair 
upon whose faee there was such a 
look of contentment. 

Somehow the conversation drifted 
nattjrally, as it often seemed to do in 
this woman's presence, to religion. 
The man avowed himself an unbeliever 
in religion. "Do you not believe in 
God?" asked the landlady with a 
startled look. 

"No," replied the man, "I see no 
reason for believing in a God ■ — at 
least in one who is persona! or has 
regard for poor humans." 

A look almost of pity flashed over 
the woman's faee. "Let me tell you 
something," she said, "that concerns 
you. You remember that two months 
ago you came to this house seeking 
lodgings ? 

Without a Penny 

"When your knock came at the door 
my daughter and I were upon our 
kneos bcseecliing God to send us the 
means of livelihood. We were with- 
out a penny, and we were just plac- 
ing the matter before God. 

"Then came your knock, and I 



(]U0te(l to my daughter the words, 
'Before ye ask I will answer.' You 
told me you were in poor health and 
needed a long rest and could not af- 
ford hotel prices, and asked would I 
take you, 

"And even when I said 'Yes' I was 
wondering how to provide your first 
meal. I had no money for food, and 
no hope of credit at the shops. Swiftly 
as the difliculty occurred to me, I 
lifted my heart to God in supplica- 
tion. 

Five Dollars Deposit 

"Perhaps you recall that ju.st as 
you got to the garden gate something 
occurred to your mind, and you re- 
turned, saying, "Had I not better leave 
you five dollans a.s a dpposit?' With 
that five dollars I bought the first 
meals you and your good v.'jfc had in 
this house. 

"Do you wonder, when I tell you 
that my life contains many experi- 
ences like that, that I fe- 1 I know 
there !.■? a God, and One who cares, 
too?" 

The man -sat quiet a moment, and 
then said, "What you have .said is a 
stronger argument for God than many 
others I h.tve heard. It must certainly 
be a great strength for anyone to 
bc-lieve as you do. 1 shull never for- 
got either you or your words." 



ONE GAVE THANKS 

THE fine Territorial Staff Bimd oi the 
New York Headquarli;rs ha:= tecenlly 
completed a vacation tour. s:iv s i1k> New 
York "Cry", and during tliL' sireet pro- 
Kram at liallston Spa. where iIktc is no 
-Armv Corps, the cornet (|ii;irn.( -com- 
posed of Captain Shepiuid. Knsipi 
William Bearchdl, Captain 1';hiI Carlson 
and Envoy \V. L. Devon. Iiad just 
played one of their popular numbers. 
When they finished, a (jciitliiiinn, who 
had been standinR in the crcwrl. stepped 
up to Captain Sheppard and :i>iked if he 
remembered him. 

For a moment Captain Sliei)i).irtl liad 
difficulty in placing his man. bm with a 
few remarks from the Kciitiiman. who 
was well-dressed and cnj(i>ii":; evident 
prosperity, he went back over Oine years 
to Dannemora Prison to a Miiiinc witli 
the men there, and in niLin"'-. s.in- this 
man kneeling in tears of iH-nii-.:>ec at the 
rough bench duriiiK the iir;i>i: mcCtinB, 

"I am in business here m 
the Captain, "and have lu- 
joy of Salvation which I 
Sunday morning in the pri- 
question as to whether he w 
with any church, he replied 
active as a member of one o: 
church orRanizations of tl' 
happy in his work. 
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Most Young P-eople's ; 
interested in school sports, 
around Smith, the chamr 
listen respectfully to Joi 
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with the biggest battiuE st 
thing concerning cricket 
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"Who let us down?" 
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and so loses the school cu; 
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the school has failed. 

Every member of a \' 
Band is one of a team selecti 
the junior Corps, and the 
fails spoils the record for a 
G«t Sulky and Keep Y< 
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uniform. Forgetting lo kr 
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Lolling against lamp-post 
forms. Keeping your hat or 
during prayer in the Open 
ten minutes to find your m 
Band is asked to play. 

These and many more 
"Failure!" across the Bani 
see them and say immedi; 

"Ah,- they don't come u 
form." Just as on the si»r1 
immediately spot a weak i 

"He's not uj) to school 

The only way for a runn 
his form is by practice an 
That is our way as well. T 
ness. promptness, willingtit 
and obedience. They wil 
after a time, and gradua 
Band will become a team 
.lunior Corps and worth)- 
Leader in whose name all 
do their work. The strengt 
team depends upon tlie str 
niemher, and in just the i 
bad behaviour of one boy < 
duct of the whole Band." 
\.l^. Band-lads to be "gooc 
but we do want to see yo 
into strong-willed men whc 
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NE eAVE THANiiS 

e Territorial SU'iff H;iii(l "f the 
fork i Icadquartfi^ li;i> 1 ccontly 
a v;ii jition ttiur. says iliu New 
■■'. n':d duriiiK llu' ■■iri'rt pro- 
n|]sT"ii Siia, whtir ifivrt; is no 
|is. I he coriK't quail I'l -com- 
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BOYS THAT FAIL 



Most Young People's Band-lads are 
interested in school sports. They crowd 
around Smith, the champion sm'mmer, 
listen respectfully to Jones, the best 
sprinter, and consult Brown, the fellow 
with the biggest batting score on every- 
thing concerning cricket. When the 
swimminK team loses the shield the first 
thing that every one asks is: — 

"Who let us down?" 

The boy who stumbles in the team race 
and so loses the school cup tor the year 
must keep very quiet for many months 
to come, Ife has failed himself, and so 
the school has failed. 

Every member of a Young People's 
Band is one of a team selected to represent 
the Junior Corps, and the member that 
fails spoils the record for all. 
Get Sulky and Keep Your Hal On 

This is failinf in your team: Being 
afraid to let your schoolmates see you in 
unifomn. Forgetting to kneel down and 
close your eyes during jjrayer. Arriving 
ten minutes late at Open-Airs and prac- 
tices. Growing sulky when you are 
asked to obey. Siicaking disrespect- 
fully to Senior Bandsmen or any people 
in the Corps. Playing a dirty instrument. 
Lolling against lampposts or against 
forms. Keeping your hat on in the Hall or 
durinK prayer in the Open-Air. Taking 
ten minutes to find \'our music when the 
Band is asked to play. 

These and many more things write 
"Failure!" across the Band. Onlookers 
see them and say immediately: 

"Ah, they don't come u|) to the uni- 
form," Just as on the sports' ground you 
immediately s]K)t a weak man and say: 

"lie's nut up to school form." 

The only way for a runner to improve 
his form is by practice and self-control. 
Tliat is our way as well. Practice smart- 
ness, promptness, willingness, reverence, 
anti obedience. They will come easier 
after a time, and gradually llie whole 
Band will become a team worthy of the 
Junior Corps and worthy of the Great 
Leader in wliose name all Army Bands 
ilo their worji. The strength of a running 
team depends upon the strength of each 
iiieinber, and in just the siime way tlie 
had behaviour of one boy s|K)ils the con- 
duct of the whole Band. No one wants 
Y.P. Band-lads to be "g(x>d-goody" boys, 
bill we do want to see you all grow uji 
into strong-willed men who will fight for 
I he right under ail circumstances. 

The Thirty Braves 

Persecution may be unpleasant, but 
it seldom kills. The Hebrews thrived on 
it and Tbe Army in its younger days 
grew healthy upon it. Whatever form 
persecution may taki'. it will be no more 
clfective than were the efforts of the 
Western Indians who. when the lirst rail- 
road was laid over the plains, decided 
lo capture the first train and put an end 
lo the working of the road. An early 
settler tells of it, "The Indians stretched 
a lariat across the track, breast high. 
Each end was held by thirty hravcs, 
^^'hen the engineer saw it, lie didn't know 
what it was, but in a minute he caught 
hold of the throttle and opened her out, 
lie struck that lariat, going about forty 
mile:T an iiour, and he just piled those 
braves up on each side of the track." 

And the train went on! 



The Men that Keep the Boat Goieg 

By Commissioner Samuel Hurren 

SOMETIMES we take a trip "up the ■» the "obscure people who are the indis- 

river" with the children— or used to pcnsables— the folk who keep the boat 

when times wore better! What a wonder going— who are doing the work of Christ, 

,the steamboat is, and how engrossing to and ask and expect no reward other than 

the little ones the aspect of the captain as the blessing of Almighty Cod and the 

he paces the bridge! He is little short of approval of their own consciences, 

a magician they think. How remarkable The great requirement is that none 

that the boat goes backward, forward, or should at any time underestimate the 

even stops, at the tinkle of his bell! After importance of the part they play in the 

a time, however, two tousled heads and Divine endeavor, but ever realize that 

grinning faces are observed emerging the boat will not "go" without their 

from a hatchway, shirts open at the effort, IJnrecoEnizeQ, unthanked, they 

throat, their necks encircled hy greasy may be, at any rate, by the crowd, but 

raps— Iheir whole appearance presenting 0;ie knows, as the children's father 

quite a piratical aspect. The children knows, who are "the men that keep the 

exclaim, "Look at those dirty men! boat going." 
to which father replies, "Hush, my dears, 
llic)' are the men timt kcc!> the boat gomfi," 

which is just the simple truth. Obscure, - .- , ^, . „ ,. c-, 

unknown, ignored, tliey go on with their mother of the tiny Corps, the Slum 

job, and if we arrive at our destination we Sister, the toiling Bandsman, the Litera- 



What a satisfaction it is to he in that 
company! The humble Soldier, the "little 



owe the fact as much to them as any one 
The Old World Ambles Along 
It is so, too. with our poor old world 



ture sellers, and the dear old veterans we 
find everywhere still attempting some 
task for the Great Captain — all are in 
the great band of benefactors who will. 

It ambles along, its courses a bit erratic, in spite of storm and every trial, bring 

its speeds various, but still it ^oes, and is humanity home at last — home to God 

kept st>i"li by the jiumble folk, sweating again, 

and toiling in the "engine room." and ^.^^ Grandest Task in the World 

laboring in the factories, delving m the 

mines, cleaning the streets, maintaininf; Yes, it is "our work" that does it! 



Jfigljt the (Sooti jFigljt tDitJ) all tifp JHigbt. 
The Centenary OaJl Campaign demands your best EJforts 



communications, whilst "they keep the 
boat going" there's hope for us all. 

What the world owes to its "unknown" 
workers will never be ascertained till the 
Final Audit. But their struggles have 
produced all that we now enjo\ — Ihey 
have risked and pioneered and blazed a 
path for civilization out of barbarism 
under (lie impulse.'; of necessity, and 
though unhonored and unsung, their 
words do follow them. 

Who. for instance, first taught men to 
sail the trackless sea? ^\'ho evolved the 
;ilphabet? Wlio made the first (ire. 01 
discovered the wonder sparks from Hints? 
Who first measured time? Who first 
six>ki' the blessed name of Jesus in this 
land of ours? We do not know; at least, 
1 don't, but all of us are debtors to tlie 
"unknown" for these and even greater 
things, 

.And so ii is in every jihase of life, and 
in The .Arm\- as much as anywhere. It 



Mean, simple, grimy, and wearying toil 
it may be. but it is ennobled by its pur- 
pose, and the spirit with which we tackle 
it. It is — yours is — just the work the 
world requires; and the call is tor more 
like you! Therefore, none must strive with 
less energy because of monotony or the 
ordinary benumbing lack of apprecia- 
tion from those who ought lo know our 
worth, but do not! No — we have the 
grandest task in the world: the "common" 
task of the spiritual Kingdom. Let 
none despise it. for on its earnest discharge 
hang the safety, peace, and happiness of 
mankind and the glory of our cause. 

Wherefore, my comrades. kee|> the 
boat going. More effort, more lire, 
more persistence, and the boat will "ko," 
taster i han ever, and if no one else under- 
stands, appreciates, or thanks us — Goii 
does, and H'i!!, and in the Heavenly City 
our names will shine on the Honors 
Board in letters of gold for ever and ever. 




Counter March and Drum Tap 

Good marching does not make a good 
Band, hut disorderly methods on the 
streets often spoil the effect of excellent 
playing. Military smartness is the polish 
which sets off musical proficiency, and 
every Band which has the 100 iier cent 
goal in view should seek after the polish. 

There is no necessity to labour the 
need for 'dressing by the left' and cover- 
ing the man in front. This sort of thing 
is second nature to most of our young 
Bandsmen, but one or two details can be 
mentioned with profit. 

Two Styles 

There is the counter march. It is, we 
know, unnecessary in many cases, and 
comparatively few Army Bands are in 
the habit of performing it. The writer 
had the privilege of witnessing two well- 
known Army Bands arrive at their 
respective Halls on recent Sunday even- 
ings; the first played well, arrived at the 
building occupied by the Corps, came to a 
halt with a jerk which threw the cornet 
end forward amongst the middle ranks, 
finished the march with the Bandsmen's 
backs turned to the onlookers, and 
dribbled into the Hall a confused and 
rather noisy crowd. The other combina- 
tion swept past the Hall, counter marched, 
came to a smart halt facing the crowd, 
finished the march, prayed, and filed into 
the Hall to the drum tap. The whole 
process took the form of a well-rehearsed 
ceremony, impressive in the extreme, 
there being no pause — except the solemn 
hush when prayer was offered — no con- 
fusion, and consequently no movement in 
the crowd until cverv man had entered 
the Hall. 

There are in many Bands men who 
could undertake to teach the art of counter 
marching. It is simplicity itself when 
approached seriously, and could be 
mastered by any combination in an hour. 
'The numoer of men in a row determines 
the degree of ease with which the counter 
march is accomplisheri. Marching four 
abreast, if the two men on the left turn 
ouiwards. and the two men on the right 
turn outward also, there is no danger 
of instruments or men colliding. With 
six men the same could be adopted, the 
three left ranks turning upon themselves 
to the left and the three right ranks 
turning upon themselves in the oijposite 
direction, Tronilxjiie playcr.s have the 
greatest dilliculty in counter marching 
when playing, as their slides are apt t» 
become entangled with the luniing ranks, 
but a little practice overcomes this 
diliiculty. 

Practice before Perl'ormmiec 

It will be understood that for success 
to be achieved, each Bandsman must 
L insider himself as a part of a rank running 
down the Band from front to back, a>' 
well as across it. Many manage the 
t isk of 'dressing' along the rank to the 
left or right, bul Ihey forget to cover the 
mm in frcmt of them. It will not do. 
lis ), for the lirst rank to C[intain six 
mtn, the second live, the next six, and the 
1 1st perhaiis four, as we sometimes see. 

Do iu)t try this manoeuvre on the 
streets before it lias been done well in 
pri\ ate. 

The dr\im tap for marching into the 
Hnll is sometimes interlevi'd with by 
cro vds ;it the entrance, and is adiniitedly 
dilhcult where Ihe Band has 10 enter the 
Hall by the same door as the c.Higregation. 
Uliere a side door is avail.ilile. the whole 
Band should turn sniariiv to lace the 
1 Inll and (ile off. th.- bass section or cornet 
Italuig, 



All iiiteruHtinK muslcnl slud.v — Caiitniii W. Mcphnm, Oinada West Alissiiinnry 

Officer stntioned at the Army's Leper Colnny, Pelantocn);.in, Java, enjoyH a 

little practice wilh no live comrades. 



There is nm a (ri;il in your home, not a 
perplexity in ymir life, biit Clod wants you 
to talk it oul wilh Him. 
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VANCOUVER I NEWS 

Vancouver Cit.-idel (Adjt. and Mrs. 
Cubitt) On the last weekend of our 
Officers' furlough the Songsters were 
responsible for the Meetings. This is 
the first essay on the part of our 
vocalists to undertake so much re- 
sponsibility, although they frequently 
take on a woek-night Meeting. But 
under the leadership of Songster 
leader W. Cook they acquitted them- 
selves well. The Holiness Meeting was 
quite a profitable gathering, Songster 
Mrs. Lewis taking the lesson. In this 
Meeting Songster F. Allan was wel- 
comed back from the North, and took 
part in the Service. 

The afternoon Meeting was some- 
what interfered with by the Band 
having accepted an invitation to play 
in Stanley Park as a good many Song- 
sters iill the double role of Bandsmen 
and Songsters. The Meeting in the 
Citadel, however, went on in the u.sual 
lively fashion, Sergt.-Major Hodson 
gallantly coming to the help of .such 
Songsters who were there. At night 
Captain Goodwin, who is pretty much 
a man about town, and who some 
weeks ago was on hand to help in 
rendering first aid to Mayor Taylor 
when he met with a serious acci<lent, 
took the lesson and in his own 
piquant fashion gave a helpful talk. 
Leader W. Cook very .successfully 
piloted this Meeting through, which 
resulted in conversions before the 
close. — G.A. 

HESVEH ON mm 

Femie (Captain Buckley and Lieut. 
Mack). Saturday night two rousing Open- 
Airs were held and much real blcssinR 
resulted. 

The Holiness MeetinK on Sunday led 
by the Captain was a "Heaven on earth"; 
the Spirit of the Lord came very near and 
we were much blessed. 

We were very pleased to have with us 
as visitors. Captain and Mrs. Cormack 
and Captain Littiey and their presence in 
the Salvation Meeting at night blessed our 
souls. The Captain's talk and Mrs. Cor- 
mack's solo, also Captain Littley's testi- 
mony, was a real blessing to all. The 
Captain spoke on the "Value of a Soul," 
and many hearts were touched end con- 
victed. — J. Dee. 

Wift Ccntcnarp Call Campatsn 

Requires Grit and Courage 

WEYBIIRN VICTORIES 

Weyburn (Captain and Mrs. Suther- 
land). The Meetings on Sunday, July 
29, were of much help to those gathered, 
and especially to the number of Soldiers 
who had come in from the country, and 
who. in their turn, were a help to the town 
Soldiery. With Sergeant-Major Wicks 
leading, in the furloughing absence of 
our Officers, all the Meetings, from knee- 
drill onwards, blessed our souls. The 
Salvation address was given by Sergeant 
Kitchen, and in the following Prayer- 
Meeting everyone fought strenuously, 
with the result that two souls sought 
Salvation, and three comrades sought 
the Blessing of Holiness.— V.E.S. 



SALVATION ACTiVITi'ifES UNDER CANVAS 

Assiniboia Comrades Conduct Successful 
Tent Campaign at Limerick 



Assiniboia (Captain Martin and 
Lieut. Brunsdon) Prom Monday, Au- 
gust 4th to Sunday, August 12th, a 
Tent Campaigrn was held at Limerick. 
Captain Martin and Lieut. Brun.sdon 
were in charge, assisted by Brothers 
Kanson and O'Brien. The Meetings 
were much blessed of God and ]>rovoil 
to be very helpful to the people. On 
the Wednesday night fnllowins the 
lesson taken by Brother Kanson two 
souls surrendered to God. 

We held Meetings for the young 
people and these wer<> well attended. 
Housc-tu-hou.se visitation was also en- 



gaged in when we v/ere well received 
and we belie\'e much good seed was 
sown. 

On Saturday Brother Eanson gave 
a most interesting addroKs on his 
travels in the Holy Land, this proving 
to be inspiring to the audience. On 
Sunday afternoon Lieutenant Nichol 
from Climax was in charge of the 
Open-Air JItuting and at night we had 
a. rousing Salvation Meeting leii by 
Captain Martin. Many in the audience 
were under convictiim and we feel (hat 
our Meeting.-; will havti done niuoli fur 
the Kingdom of Gud.— A.S.M. 




THE oio-TiME nm 

New Westntinsler (A : Fletcher 
and Capt. V. Eby) Cowi. uhinl and 
Mrs. Hannah conducted . ;.i>tings in 
our Citadel all day on .:;;:iday and 
much of the old-time po.vrr was fell 
by our comrades as they v.itc Icil on 
by these two old-time warrii.rs of the 
Cross. The morning Mei'tiii,5:s were of 
a soul-inspiring character iuid a rous- 
ing Salvation Meeting was ii.'ld in the 
afternoon, while our ll;ir:il made a 
special trip to the Colunibi:! Hotpital 
where it rendered special .■idiolioni of 
music to the patients, aninnir whomia 
our comrade, Brother llcl.aughUn, 
who ha.s ju.st recentlv Udilcrgoiie a 
.srriou.s operation, but i.s i>n\\ on the 
way tiJ recovery. The musii- was very 
much appreciated by the palicnts and 
Hn.spifcd .«talT. 

In the evening the Salvation cam- 
paign was continued with even greater 
vigfir than ever and Cumniaiulaiit and 
.Mrs. Hannah, as.si.sted hy Command- 
ant Greenland, conducted the inside 
Jleeling. Two young girls knelt ai 
the j\lercy-Seat and both expressed 
joy over receiving Salvation — W. 
Fitch. 



The quartette of Salvationists who recently held a successful Tent Campaign 

at Limerick. A portion of their Ciinvas Citadel is to be seen lo Ihe right 

of the picture. 



¥i6t®ria Sand and S@ngst@r Notes 



The Victoria Band and Songster Brigade 
have always been closely connected in the 
way of husbands, wives and sweethearts, 
and it was most fitting that they picnicked 
together this year at Mount Douglas 
Park. StaiT-Captain Bourne, one of 
several invited guests, made the rather 
uncomfortable acquaintance of a real 
Victoria wasp! 

Visitors have strengthened the Band on 
several occasions. Bandsman A. Probert 
of Moose Jaw was here for a Sunday, also 
Captain Buckley of Fernie. Sister Edith 
Taytor of Nanaimo assisted the trombone 
section while attending the Summer 
School for Teachers. We believe we are 
correct in stating that she is the first 
Army lassie to play the slide trombone on 
the streets of Victoria. The instrument 
used in the old-time Lasses Band did not 
"slide." 

The Songster Brigade is almost up to 
full strength at present, just a little more 
room in the top and bottom rows. Their 
sympathetic rendering of, "What arc 
These," on Sunday nigh' lifted us far from 
earthly cares. Sister Mrs, Bowles, trans- 
ferred from Edmonton, and Sister North 
and Sister Mrs. Milley from Vancouver, 
have helped to swell the number. It was 
good too, to see Captain Mary Smith, a 
former Songster, leading the Sunday night 
Meeting, assisted by her mother, Mrs. 



Major Bob Smith and Commandant 
(Bandsman,) Fullorton. 

Bandsman F. Cracknell has been ap- 
pointed to the vacant position of Band 
Secretary, Bandsman blade, Sr. the re- 
tiring Secretary has earned the grateful 
thanks of the Band for record service. 
Through his efforts a Band League has 
been organized and the finances kept in a 
satisfactory condition. 

Just a thought suggested by hearing 
Adjutant and Mrs. Mcrrett sing, "When 
your life is hid away with Christ in God," 
as a duct. Why not let some of the 
present day soloists have a peep into that 
qherished bundle of old "Musicals?" The 
songs that we used to sing years ago when 
piano accompaniments were never thought 
of should lose none of their power with the 
newer settings. Stand behind the younger 
generation and give them a chance. — 
A.E.T. 



SHOWERS OF BLESSING 

Sherbrooke Street fCaptain and Mrs 
Hoyle). A splendid spirit ol umti lias 
ijetii manifest in our Meetings o( l.ilc and 
God has richly blessed us. The^ first 
Sunday of our Officers' furlounh, Scrgt 
Major Rohson was in charge of the Meet- 
ings all day and much blessing resulted. 
The nest Sunday the Band was away, and 
the Meetings were led on by .Assistant 
Sergt.-Major Mrs. Mewhort and Treas- 
urer Mrs. Honey, and we received showers 
of blessings. 

On Sunday last, Y.P.S.-M. Keith had 
charge of the Meetings. Sister -Mrs. 
Mills gave a verv helpful mpss;ij;e in the 
morning and in the evening we were very 
glad to have YF. Sergt.-Major filack of 
Winnipeg Citadel, whose mcss;iKe, earnest 
in its appeal, brought convielioii lo many 
hearts present. We praise lind for the 
restoration of one precious soul. -Halle- 
lujah! — R.M.K. 



)c Ccntcnarp Call Cainpaip 

Needs Your Earnest Prayers 



Bombarding the Outpost 



North Vancouver (Captain Taylor 
and Lieut. Amosj. On Sunday, August 
12. wc received a visit from our Divisional 
Commander, Brigadier Layman, and his 
messages, both in the morning and even- 
ing Meetings were a real inspiration to all. 
Captains Taylor and Sltelo sang a duet, 
"Jesus is calling," in the Salvation Meet- 
ing and the Brigadier gave a rousing 
address. 



Swan River (Captain N'. 1 
Lieut. It. Moore). Swan Rn 
alive. We have weIcomi;d 
Officers and God is with us. 

After our Open-Air on Sam- 
a number of comrades wen; 
Bowsman Outpost where a 1 
gathered around to listen to o' 
testimonies. God came ver ■ 
conviction was written on nv 

Sunday was a day of bll■^^- 
night one young man came If 
Scat, where he sought and 
Saviour. Hallelujah, we :.: 
victory! — E.M.R, 
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FIVE M NORWOOD 

Norwood (Captain White and Lieut. 
Henderson), We have been working hard 
and we have been having some good times. 
We have held nine Open-Air Meetings 
every week and have received word from 
some of the people thus reached that they 
have been blessed by our efforts. 

On Sunday, August 19th wc had a 
blessed time when the morning Meeting 
was led by Brother Caux. The evening 
Meeting was led by Brother Turner and 
God did surely answer prayer, for five 
wanderers returned to the Fold,— J.S. 



Wanderers Ret: ;i 



T1i©ofIsIii^ Tommy ssysg- 



The higher a man stands in his own 
estimation, the lower he sinks in that 
of his friends. 



Portage la Prairie {ICii.sic 
Loughton) We have recei:i 
break in the enemies' rank? 
weeks ago at the close of u 
evening Meeting we rejoic< 
return of two souls that h.-^' 
from God. In last Sunday': 
Meeting we saw the return 
Band.snian and God is helpi: 
take his stand once more. 

Our Saturday night Opit 
attracting large crowds, mo 
ers, who join in the singing 
familiar songs. 
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WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE 

CAPTAIN ALAN DRISTOW. with : 
comes lo the factory town of Sardis 
command of the local Corjis of The S 
Amiy there. They find much work awaiti: 
They become much inLeresLed in Will O 
drunkard and hacksltdf^r. Shortly aft 
arrival in Sardis there comes to them 
woman named Helen Onitond, who is 
Iruijble. IJer father turns her from he 
They take her in and see her through her 
and she afterwards comts lo live in the 
with them. Officer O'Donnel seeks Ihei 
IryinE lo locate his boy, Danny O'Donr 
disappeared fromhomc some months pri 
A strike is called in Sardis which tics up 1 
and brings great distress among the p 
trying lo meet the increa^ied strain ujxin hi 
linanccs Caplain IJrislo'v calls on Mr. 
the wealthiest man of tht community, who 
to furnish coal for the poor, and milk for Ih 
A spiritual awakening springs up in the C' 
many of the people are saved. Among ll 
arc converted at this time is Will Coulter 
Ormond, gifted with the- ability to rhym 
and sells some vcrsca to greeting card pt 
tVhcn she hears that her parents have a 
need through Ihe strike, she sends the im 
has earned to them, but her father rctu: 
her with some bitter words. Shortly a 
the strike ends, and when Captain Bristt 
to free Mr. Murniy from his obligation 
coal for the poor, the rich man does not 
bo released from it. About this time 
O'DonneU Is converted in one of the Meet 
in the Hall. Helen Omwnd's molhcr c 
see her at the Quarters and they becoir 
ciled. Not long after this f^rigadier 
the Divisional Officer comes to Sardis (a 
Meetings over the weekend. On this 
Captain and Mrs. Hristow are promote 



about his soul. To his groat joy he fi 
Illurray a very real Christian. He Is tcl 
KTcnt ioy to his wife on his return w 
phone rlDRH. He anawerB it and lurns 
lo tell his wife the tiews. "Will Co 
drinking agnin.*' he said. "Sergeni 
I^ttehlin and I ore Koing to try to fin 
They find Will in one of the suloor 
brinK him to the Oflicwrs' Quarters w 
brother I'rank has also come. Mrs. Br 
handing Will a cup of hot black co: 
unwittingly sheds two tear.i into it. > 
this but Will, and, rather than wound 
drinks the codec with her tears. 

CHAPTER XIII 
The Love Watch 

WILL Coulter drained the 
steaming black coffee, and tt 
tears Mrs, Bristow had unwittinRl 
into it. Then followed a few mom 
strained silence. Each face bore c 
of the high state of tension undei 
they were laboring. Mrs. Bristow i 
ber emotion more plainly than c 
men, but all were badly shaken 
events of the night. Will Coult 
strangely subdued, and white o 
Each moment brought him a 
realisation of what he had done in d 
the very tears the little wom; 
shed in her sorrow over him, and w 
realisation he was more tieeply 
He wanted to get away. He was s< 
shaken he wanted to he alone, 

Mrs. Bristow started to pour ; 
cup of the hot coffee for him. 
stopped her with a gesture. "N 
more, please," ho said in a s 
voice. "I've bad enough. I'm a 
now. You know I do thank everi 
you for what you have done 1 
tonight, i appreciate it more that 
say, though I may not appear to 
But please excuse me now; I wan 
home." 

"Come Back to Him Now 

"Not just yet. Will, please," b: 
Frank, putting his arm once more 
ingly about his brother's shoulder. " 
t>een overtaken in a fault, but, than 
it is not irreparable. I know ho\ 
you must feci. Let's kneel dowi 
where everybody loves you, and i 
Lord just how sorry you arc. Con 
to Him now, won't you Will?" Hi 
was tender in the earnestness of his 
ing and Will was touched. He i 
as never before how different Fra 
been since that night months agi 
they had clashed in the Hall below 
lie reached uptvard, and took I 
Frank's hand as it rested upon his 
dcr. "Not now. please," He was 
a desperate struggle to keep a gri 
himself and his voice showed the 
"Let me go, please, I've had abo 
can stand tonight. I.ct me go f 

Ensign Bristow recognised th; 
had reached the breaking point, : 
felt it would not be wise to urge h 
further then. "Ail right," he salt 
lis just kneel and say a word of 
htfore we r>art. Then you can 
you like," he said. Wlien they lia 
in a circle on the floor, he con 
"Sergeant-Major, ask God to b 
liL'forc we part." And the Sc 
Major lifted bis voice in pn 
tender, humble petition that pleai 
i;iace for all of them, lest .iny o 
S'hauld be overtaken by any evil 
.\b they rose from their knees t 
ihcm felt nearer that Great Heart 
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THE OlD-TiME Pi; ER 

T Westminster (A : Fletcher 
'apt. V. Eby) Conn; iilant and 
Hannah conduetod . •ctings jn 
Jitadel all day on .:.::iday and 
of the old-time po.v-r was felt 
r comrades as they v. rre led on 
sse two old-time w;irr;,,rs of the 
. The morning Meetitf-s were of 
l-inspiring charaetnr r,mi a rous- 
ilvation Meeting win I, .Id in the 
loon, while our VrnxA made a 
tl trip to the CoIunibi:i Hospital 
■ it rendered special si i.vtions of 
to thp patients, aninr!;,' whom is 
•omraile, Rrothcr M i- 1 -aughlan, 
has just recently umicrgone a 
IK opcratinn, but is wm on the 
I! rcriivcry. The niu.-ii' was very 
appreciiitod hy the [latients and 
tal .^tafT. 

the. ('vcninp; the S;ilv:ition cam- 
was c'diitinuiMl with even greater 
than ever aii<l Commandant and 
Hannah, ansistod hy ("(immand- 
Ireenland, conduttcil the inside 
np. Two young girls knelt at 
h"re}"-Seat an<l both I'xpressed 
over reeoivinp; Solvation. — W. 



SHOWERS OF BLESSING 

rbrnoke Street (Captain and Mrs. 
A splendid spirit of unity has 
fianifesi in our MeclinKSof late and 
!ias richly blessed us. The firet 
y of our Officers' furlouKh. Scrgt.- 

Robson was in charge nf the Meel- 
11 day and much hlessinK resulted. 
?xt Sunday the Band was away, and 
leetinKS were led on hy .Assistant 
■Major Mrs. Mewhort and Treas- 
Irs. Honey, and we received showers 
isinKS. 

Sunday last, Y.P.S.-M. Keith had 
of the MeetinRS. Sister Mrs. 
gave a very helpful messii^je in the 
IE and in the eveninR we were very 
have Y.P. Sergt. -Major Ulack of 
peg Citadel, whose mcswiRe. earnest 
ippeal, brought conviction to many 

present. We praise Cod for the 
ition of one precious wml. llalle- 



Ccntcnarp Call C<iinpaip 

Jeeds Your Earne.st Prayers 
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Wanderers Ret; n 

togp la Prill rip (F-n.^ir 
iton) Wo have reeen; 
in the enemies' ranlc- 
ago at the clo.se of i ' 
ig Meeting we rejoier 
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THE WAR CRY 



WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE 

CAPTAIN ALAN BttliJTOW, with his wife 
comca to the factory town of Sardis to take 
command of the local Corps of The Salvation 
Army there. They find much work awaitinK thtm. 
They become much inLcreslcd in Will Coulter, a 
drunkard and hadtElider. Shortly after their 
iirrival in Sardis there comes Id tnem ii youn^ 
woman named Helen Ormond, who 13 ui prcat 
liuubk. Her fathor turns her from her home, 
'Ihcy take her in and ecc her IhrouRh her trouble, 
and she afterwards comes to live in the Quarters 
with them. Officer O'DonncI seeks their aid in 
iryinff to locate his boy, Danny O'Donnell, who 
disappeared from home sqrae months previcjUKly. 
A strike is calltd in Sardis which tics U|f the town 
jmd brinEQ great diBtrcss amonfr the jxmr. In 
trying to ntett the intreased Hlrain uix>n his slender 
(inances Caiilain iirisU^'v calk on Mr. Murray, 



the wealthiest man of tht community, who _ 

to furnish coal for the poor, and milk for the bahits. 
A spiritual awakenini; springs up in the Corps and 
many of the people nrc saved. AmonR those who 
arc converted at this time is Will Coulter. Helen 
Ormond, j^ified with the ahtliiy to rhyme, writcE; 
and Bells some verscB to grcctiiiR card pubtiHliers. 
Wlion she hears that her narent& have come into 
need through the Hirike, she sends the mone^ &he 
has earned to them, but her father returns it to 
her with Bome bitter words. Shortly after this 
the etrikc ends, and when Captain Bristow offers 
to free Mr. Murray from Wm obliF^ation to buy 
coa! for the poor^ the rich man does not wish to 
Iw released from it. Alwut this time Onicer 
O'DoEtnell is converted In one of the Meetings held 
in the Hall. Helen Ormondes mother comes to 
sec her at the Quarters and they become reon- 
riled. Not long nftcr this IJrigadier Lincoln, 
the DiviKional OfTiccr comes to Sardis (or special 
Meetings over the Weekend. On Lhis occasion 
Captain and Mrs. Hristow arc promoted to "ix 
Ensigns. Mr. Murray is taken quite ill and 
Etnsign Bristow goes one night to talk to him 
about his EOuU To his great joy he finds Mr. 
Murray a very real ChrJEtinn. He ir tcllinp: hiR 
KTcni joy 1^ hib wifu on his return when the 
ishone tIuka^ He annWGi'n it and turim from it 
lo i«ll his wife the news. "Will Coulter is 
drJnkinii Hiinin," he nnJd. "ScrKOiinc-Miijor 
LdiehliiL and I urc ttointf to try lo lind him," 
They find Will in one of tlie aidoons. They 
hrinir him to the OfTiccre' Quartern u-liere h\a 
brollicr Frank ban iduo rnmo. Mr». nristow is 
handinp: Will a cup of hot black coffee and 
unwiLtiuply Rheds two tears into it. None nee 
this but Will, and. rather thtm wound her, he 
drinkH the coffee with her tears. 

CHAPTER XIII 
The Love Wateh 

WILL Coulter drained the cup of 
steaming black coffee, and with the 
tears Mrs. Bristow had unwittingly shed 
into it. Then followed a few moments of 
strained silence. Eacli face bore evidence 
of the high state of tension under which 
they were laboring. Mrs. Bristow showed 
her emotion more plainly than did the 
men, but all were badly shaken by the 
events of the night. Will Coulter was 
strangely subdued, and white of face. 
Each moment brought him a greater 
realisation of what he had done in drinking 
the very tears the little woman had 
shed in her sorrow over him, and with this 
realisation he was more deeply stirred. 
He wanted to get away. He was so badly 
shaken he wanted to be alone. 

Mrs. Bristow started to pour another 
cup of the hot coffee for him, but he 
stopped her with a gesture. "Not any 
more, please," he said in a strained 
voice, "I've had enough. I'm all right 
now. You know I do thank everyone of 
you for what you have done for mc 
toitiglit. I appreciate it more than I can 
say, though I may not appear to do so. 
But please excuse me now; I want to go 
home." 

"Come Back to Him Now" 

"Not just yet. Will, please," broke in 
Frank, putting his arm once more caress- 
ingly about his brother's shoulder. "You've 
been overtaken in a fault, but, thank God, 
it is not irreparable. I know how sorry 
you must feel. Let's kneel down here, 
where everybody loves you, and tell the 
Lord just how sorry you are. Come back 
to Him now, won't you Will?" His voice 
was tender in the earnestness of his plead- 
ing and Will was touched. He realised 
as never before how different Frank had 
been since that night months ago when 
they had clashed in the Hall below. Now 
he reached upward, and took hold of 
Frank's hand as it rested upon his shoul- 
der. "Not now, please." He was having 
a desperate struggle to keep a grip upon 
liimself and his voice showed the strain. 
"Let me go, please, I've had about all I 
can stand tonight, lj;t me go please!" 

Ensign Bristow recognised that Will 
had reached the breaking point, and he 
fclt it would not be wise to urge him any 
further then. "All right," he said, "Let 
us just kneel and say a word of prayer 
tjefore we part. Then you can go if 
vou like," he said. When they had knelt 
ill a circle on the floor, he continued. 
".Sergeant-Major, ask God to bl;ss us 
before we part." And the Sergeant- 
Major lifted his voice in prayer — a 
(under, humble petition that pleaded for 
i;iace for all of them, lest any of them 
:iliould be overtaken by any evil thing. 
As they rose from their knees each of 
iliem felt nearer that Great Heart above 



A Few that are Worthy 

By Envoy C. W. Waggoner 

that loves them all so very tenderly, 

"Now Will," said the Sereeant-Major, 
when they had risen to their feet once 
more, "Frank and I will go home with 
you." 

"No!" protested Will, sharply, a note 
of irritability p-tting an edge to his 
voice. "There is no need for you to do 
that. I am all right now. The saloons 
are all closed, and I could not get any more 

drink even if I wanted it, and I don't the same way. 

want it. You do not need to come with What happened 

me; I'll be all right alone," Then he saw was spontaneous 

his brother's face, and something about and without any pre-arrangement. 
it touched him deeply and he added. Swiiipd IManv Havn 

"Frank can come with me. it he wants to. , Secmea many uays 

He has to go that way to get home, After the three men had gone from the 

anyhow." Quarters into the night the Ensign looked 

Quietly they said "Good night" to the at the clock that ticked away on the 
Ensign and his wife, and went out into mantel and saw that it was almost 1.30 
the night. In front of the Hall the a-"i- As he looked back over the night 
brothers parted from the Sergeant-Major, ^bal had gone it seemed to him that it 
for his way home lay in an opposite direc- "^ust have been days since he had sat in 
tion from that which they would take, that shaded room in the big house on the 
Almost wordlessly the two passed along hill, and his heart had been made so happy 
the silent street. It was long past mid- by the assurance of Mr. Murray's sin- 
night, and they had the night, and the cerity in Christ. As a matter of fact it 
empty streets to tlienisclvis. Though had been less than three and a half hours, 
they were silent the mind of each was "Come, dear." he said to his wife, "it 
busy. It had been a full night, and had is getting very late, and you ought to be 
given them each much to think about. '^ bed." 

When at last they came to the house "1 don't want to go, Alan. I could not 

where Will lived they stopped, and stood possibly sleep. I am too full. 1 feel like 

awkwardly silent. Frank had much that Paying, and praymg for Will Coulter." 
he would have liked to have said, but he "I feel the same way too," he remarked, 

did not know just how to say it then. "I had intended doing it after you were 

Finally Will extended his hand, "Good asleep, but since you feel the same way, 

night, Frank," he said simply. we will unite our prayers for him." 
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Back to the Narrow Waff patiently win them" 

Do not forget to hunt up the backsliders. 
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"Good night. Will," Frank answered, 
as he took the outstretched hand. "You 
will be at the Meeting tomorrow night, or 
rather tonight?" he asked. 

"1 don't know," returned Will shortly, 
and his voice was bitter with self-scorn. 
"I think it would be better for me and for 
everybody concerned if I were at the 
bottom of the river, or some placet" 

"Will, you must not talk like that!" 
Frank's voice was sharp with the fullness 
of his feeling, and he drew nearer to his 
brother under the dark shadows of the 
trees. "You must not think of such a 
thing." 

"Why not? What have I ever brought 
hut sorrow and disgrace to those who have 
been unfortunate enough to love me?" 

"That is not altogether true. and. any- 
way, there is a whole host of folks who do 
love you, and who will stand back of you 
to the limit. They would do anything 
to help you. You must look up. and trust 
God. I feel sure that there are better 
days ahead of you than you have ever 
known." 

Will made no answer to tliis, though he 
drew a little closer to Frank as he was 
speaking. And again an awkward silence 
fell between them. The heart of each 
was charged with strong feeling, and at 
that moment they were possibly drawn 
closer together than they had ever been 
before in their lives, but it was difficult 
for either of them to give utterance to 
what they felt. So after the silence had 
grown rather strained Will, for the second 
time, said "Good night, Frank." 

"Good night, Will." Then, after a 
slight hesitation Frank added, "Re- 
member, 1 will be looking for you at 
the Meeting. You'll come, won't you?" 

There was not much assurance in Will's 
voice. He started up the three or four 
steps that led to the cloor, then he paused 
irresolutely and turned back to add three 
words softly, "Pray for me," And with 
that he turned and entered the house. 

If the stars that shone above Sardis 
could note anything that took place on 
earth they would have seen a strange 
sight that night — a strange watch of 
love that lasted through the night till 
dawn. It took place in three widely 
^cparntpfl parts of Sardis, and, with the 
exception of Ensign Bristow and his wife, 
none of those who took part in it ever 
knew that the others were occupied in 



It was warm beside the kitchen stove, 
so they knelt, and were soon lost in the 
earnestness of their praying for the black 
sheep who had gone astray from the 
Fold. Mrs. Bristow was so moved that 
she shed quiet tears, and the voice of her 
prayers was often broken by smothered 
sobs. Her emotion communicated itself 
to her husband, till he felt a straining 
lump in his throat, and his eyes were 
blurred with unshed tears. 

On a hill in another part of Sardis 
Sergeant-Major Lachlin had reached home 
but he made no attempt to go upstairs 
to bed. Instead he passed into a little 
room off the hallway, and, falling upon his 
knees, and with no knowledge that the 
young OfTicers were doing the same, he 
was soon lost in prayer for the man Over 
whom he had lost so many hours of sleep 
that night. In the earnestness of the 
great desires that swept his heart for 
Will Coulter he lapsed into the homely 
burr of his native Scotland that always 
bictokened depth of feeling in his heart. 
His Black-sheep Brother 

And in yet another part of Sardis, 
without the least idea of those others 
who kept the love watch with him, 
Frank Coulter knelt beside the couch in 
the living room of his home, and, burying 
his face in the pillows, there sobbed out 
of the fullness of his heart his desire far 
the salvation of his black sheep brother. 
He prayed with such abandon and 
violence that he seemed to literally storm 
the Kingdom of Heaven, and verily take 
it by storm. And so, without any plan- 
ning or pre-arrangement the four-fold 
watch of love and pleading continued till 
the gray of dawn appeared in the east. 

But what of Will Coulter, the unwitting 
object of these stormy petitions? After 
he had gone in from saying good night to 
Frank he had quietly climbed the stairs 
to his room. He closed the door and shut 
himself in with the dark and the silence 
of the night and his memories. He was 
seething inwardly with a multitude of 
contradictory feelings. So deep was his 
remorse that it seemed to leave him 
stunned and apathetic, and yet at the 
same time he was so acutely alive with 
feelings so vivid as to be torturing. 
Every nerve of his weary body was 
stretched to the snapping point. Sleep 
or rest was quite out of the question. He 
was so filled with deep unrest that he 



felt "like a doomed soul, or a wandering 
star, condemned to the unplumbed 
spaces of utter darlcncss." 

In a tortured, feverish way he began 
jerkily to pace the floor in the darkness 
of his room. His quivering brain actively 
rehearsing the events of the night. He 
was fairly sick with remorse as he thought 
of how he had yielded to the temptation 
that had beset him, with the consequent 
loss of joy and rest that had been his 
through the, golden months that had 
passed. Gone was the sense of well- 
being which comes through doing right. 
Gone the brightness and lightness of 
heart that had filled him with glowing 
hope. Gone the clean sense of fellow- 
ship with God and all Blood-washed 
souls. All gone, and in their stead a 
multitude of tormenting demons of re- 
morse and despair who mocked at his 
hollow misery. As he paced the floor his 
harried soul tossed on the billows of a sea 
of unrest, from time to time a groan as of 
physical agony was crushed from his soul. 

He pictured again the coming of En- 
sign Bristow and Sergeant-Major Lachlin. 
How patient they had been with him, 
losing their rest to find him, and bring 
him back again. Once more he saw his 
brother Frank, and in his heart he knew 
the reason his face looked so white and 
miserable was not because he had again 
brought reproach and shame upon their 
name, but because of his love for his 
perishing soul. Good old Frank! He 
had been a prince about it! Then again 
he lived through the throes of drinking 
Mrs. Bristow's tears — those tears she had 
shed for him. The memory of it seemed 
to sear him now. 

Fountains of Deep Broke Up 

From this his mind went to other things. 
From Mrs, Bristow's tears it was but a 
step in his thoughts to another — the 
tears and bloody sweat of Gethsemane. 
What an amazing wealth of love. And all 
this prodigal expenditure of tears and 
blood, of agony and pain had been for 
him! As all this swept his conscience all 
thedeep fountainsofhisbeingbrokeup. His 
chest heaved and strained with the 
surging billows of his grief till be thought 
it must surely burst. It conquered him, 
and, with a gasping, broken cry, he threw 
himself down beside the tied, and buried 
his face in the covers, his body writhing 
as from physical agony, great dry sobs 
wrenching and wracking him till he was 
like to die, 

"O God! My God!" he sobtied. "for- 
give me! Forgive me. Ix)rd! For Christ's 
sake forgive me! O Jesus if there is no help 
for me let me die. Let me die here and 
now. I can't live this way any longer, 
n God. if there is pardon for such as I, 
forgive me! Forgive me. Lord." Long 
and earnestly he pleaded, and with all 
his heart, often repeating himself, often 
with wide gaps between his words as he 
was torn with terrible sobs, or sought to 
sound the depths of his experience to find 
words big enough to meet his need. 

But he pleaded not in vain, for in the 
first gray of the morning there came to 
him One Who had once walked the tem- 
pestuous billows of stormy Galilee. Then 
at His voice the winds and waves had 
crouched in quietness at His feet, so ncc 
again He spoke (he word, "Peace", this 
time into a desolate heart, and the stormy 
grief subsided and peace came into the 
heart that had tjeen so tempest-tossed. 

And there, crouched uiion his knees by 
the bed he went to sleep, utterly worn out 
by the tempest through which he had 
passed. And when later the sun thrust 
an enquiripg finger through the window- 
it seem;d to re.st caressingly upon the 
held nf (he ?l((ping nirin — ;i ht-ad upon 
which the hair was so tousled it made him 
look like a tired little boy who had fallen 
asleep o\"er his play. 

(To be continued) 
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